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_. . Now as I have a little more time could we just run through 
your figures once again to clarify the position? . . . your price 
on this laser machine is £169.95 or as you say £178.68 less than 
the average price of 156 other retailers which my secretary will 
of course phone to confirm. The Akioi loudspeakers will add 
£59.95 to my bill at a nett saving of £43.67, and if I decide on the 
Kough speakers at £79.95 I will save 3.78% less, nett of VAT, but 
with a gross benefit in what you call acoustic quality. By my 
figures that is 34% less than the current price in the Cayman 
Islands which I must admit seems rather unusual . . . Put I fail 
to understand why as you claim I will need the services of an 
amplifier when as your leaflet clearly states g 
loudspeakers will produce at least forty watts I 
Manager available... . 
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9S’ HI-FI Branches now in: 

INGHAM, BRISTOL, EDINBURGH, LEEDS, 
DON, MANCHESTER & NEWCASTLE. 
D] %03 5488 for more details or for FREE 16 page 
lefter & hi-fi guide. (24hrs) 
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FOYLE’S EXHIBITION GALLERY 


119 CHARING CROSS ROAD LONDON WC2 
16-27 SEPTEMBER 


MONDAY — SATURDAY 9 a.m.- 6 p.m. 


ADMISSION FREE 


author of 
Coming from 


Behind 


An annual exhibition of the best designed 
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and produced books published in Britain 


over the last year. Selected by John Bodley, 


Ron Costley and Ken Hector. 


CO-SPONSORS 


NATIONAL BOOK LEAGUE 
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BRITISH PRINTING INDUSTRIES FEDERATION 
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PUBLISHERS ASSOCIATION 


https://odysee.com/@CollierExposed:f #COLLIEREXPOSED 


Advertisement 3 


COLLI EREX POSED@PROTONMAI EFECOM 


_ Buy a Young Persons Railcard now 


wae 


Don't suppose there's any chance you could splash 
out £12 before the end of October, is there? 

If so, you won't only get-a Young Persons Railcard’ 
and be able to travel for at least a third (often a half) off 
the normal fare for twelve whole months . . . Wow. 


and get money off money off. 
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You'll also be able to take advantage of a voucher 
which gives you another £5 off any rail journey you like 
within the first month. 

For the full fascinating facts, ask for our special ofter 
leaflet. Off off down the station then. 


<= Werre getting there 
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Sah NOW YOU DON'T HAVE 
407) TO PAY A PENNY MORE 
THAN YOU HAVE TO v 


Steady on, Mr Johnstone, England has 
a population of over 50 million... 


Every Majestic Wine Warehouse has a fully 
stocked tasting counter showing chilled white 
wines and room temperature reds. Our 
Managers will be happy to open your special 
bottle (within reason!) 

As soon as you think of holding a party think 
MAJESTIC! Come and taste and choose your 
wines or beers (we're open 7 days a week until 
late) and we will deliver them for you. We can 
also deliver free glasses and supply ready cubed 
ice. You can also discuss sale-or-return terms 
with our Managers. 


Just a few of our perfect party wines: 


De Telmont Grande Réserve Brut N/V: 

our excellent House Champagne  ~& 7.65 
Cavalier Brut French Sparkling Wine £2952 
French Vin de Table Rouge et Blanc 1.59 
1984 Bordeaux Blanc Sec AC Peter Sichel al . OF 
1985 Côtes de Gascogne Rouge et Blanc & NQ9 
1985 Côtes du Rhone AC &1.9% 
1984 Chateau La Tour de Fabrezan 

Corbiéres VDQS &1.99 
1981 Bulgarian Cabernet Sauvignon 

this needs no introduction! a 1.99 
1985 Chateau La Jauberti¢ 


pote ee Sec AC £2.95 
: - Your Local Branch: ea 
London and En@WiI@ons: 


DAVID ROTHENBERG 
AND 


. Battersea | Shepherds Bush 

Greyfen Wanstead JOANNA SLAUGHTER 

Ealing Wimbledon 

Fuh: m Wood Green K 

Rin gton | . c : b % S E 

R&t of Engiawe: Including all the important changes in this year's 

Birmingham Oxford S O | 

G ci S budget, the essential new handbook for anyone 


Ring 01-881 6262 for details, price list and mail order service. 


~ who has to deal with personal tax — from PAYE- 
and Pensions to Personal Allowances and Perks 


TAKE IT FROM THE 
HORSE'S MOUTH @ 


Maj estic Charge Card accepted. 
e Wine by the case © Open 7 days 


Free car parking 6 Wholesale prices 


E3. 95 
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RATHER TOO much, in my 
view, has been made of revelations 
concerning the Gnomho Plastic 
Diamond Factory in Rumbabwe. 
In particular I refer to a possible 
conflict between conditions in the 
camp and my organ’s firm and 
steadfast opposition to apartheid. 

We have been asked to contrast 
the allegedly low standard of living 
enjoyed by black workers at the 
Rumbabwe factory with my 
support of the progressive forces in 
South Africa. 

Nothing could be more utterly 
absurd.and ridiculous. I realise that 
£1 a week does not sound very 
much, particularly when it is paid 
in special ‘Gnomos’, plastic tokens 
exchangeable for goods at the Camp 
Stores (E. Strobes, prop.). 

But in African terms the salary 
is a princely one. 200 tokens will 
buy, for example, a very serviceable 
pair of shoes. 

I would further point out that 
the heavily armed squad which 
protects the camp by night and day 
is engaged to protect the workers 
from possible guerilla attack, not, 
as | have read in one account, to 
stop them escaping from the so- 
called ‘Hell on Earth’. 


THERE will have been a few wry smiles 
among the many citizens of Manchester who 
have fallen foul of that city’s police force to 
hear their chief constable, James Anderton, 
complaining in public about "harassment and 
hounding” by the media. 

Mr Anderton was speaking at a press con- 
ference to celebrate his appointment as presi- 
dent of the Association of Chief Police 
Officers. When he was continually asked about 


of his deputy chief constable, on trumped-up 
charges), Anderton, a normally verbose man, 
said nothing. Finally goaded into fury, he 
bawled: “No individual, let alone a chief con- 
stable, should ever be subject to this kind of 
treatment.” 

Unfortunately for Mr Anderton, the ques- 
tions about Stalker are likely to continue for 
some time yet on the Manchester Police 
Authority, most of whose members feel 


bearded chief constable. 

One matter currently domin 
the strange story of the Dioge 
owned by Mr Kevin Taylor 
businessman and meres 


Mr Taylor ed it f c 
| Florida coast and@ 


ountry, was ushered round a 
importanpolicemen’s visit of South 
a, aad was chosen to head a controver- 
sial Ina into murders and lies in the Royal 
Ulster @Onstabulary. 
O30 May 1986, Labour members of the 

Van Chester Police Authority met at lunchtime 

F discuss the agenda for that afternoon’s 
Authority meeting. Right at the end of the 
meeting, they were astonished to be told by 
their chairman, Norman Briggs (also the chair- 
man of the Authority) that there had been 
some problem with the deputy chief constable, 
Mr Stalker, who had been asked to remain on 
holiday while it was sorted out. A few weeks 
later the Police Authority met again and was 
asked ts suspend Stalker. This time, the Labour 
members insisted that Norman Briggs give them 
a full account of his suspicions against Stalker. 
Briggs replied that Stalker had been on holiday 
on the Diogenes at a time when “the Yanks 
were watching the boat”. The authority took 
this to mean that the American police or secret 
service were watching the yacht for drug- 
running or even worse. They were asked where 
Briggs had obtained the information. Briggs 
replied: ““The Chief Constable told me.” 

In August this year, the Police Authority 
met again to study a 150-page report into alle- 
gations against John Stalker. The report had 
been prepared by Colin Sampson, chief con- 
stable of West Yorkshire. It gave a lot of facts 
about the Diogenes, but there was no 
suggestion that the yacht was being “watched” 
by the American police or the secret service. 

Most of the Labour members were out- 
raged. The main reason they had agreed to the 
suspension in the first place had not been sub- 
stantiated by a very full inquiry. A further 
question occurred to them. If the American 
police or secret service had been watching a 
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pp Lord Gnome, 

Gnomho Mineral Hings, 
RumbaBwwe. 
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boat for drug-running or anything ç 
that boat had been occupied for a 
the deputy chief constable of 
how was it that the same de 
stable continued on such ¢ 
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very highest level? 
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Briggs 
about the 


wan Briggs had since died. 

X third person at the meeting 
an Briggs and James Anderton 
hey first discussed the Stalker affair. 

as the clerk to the Police Authority, 
Bees. The Labour members turned to 
nd, in open meeting, asked him who had 
firs@Met slip the smear about the Diogenes. “I 

wm sorry, Chief Constable,” said Rees, “but 
our memory must be at fault. You did indeed 
tell the chairman about the Diogenes.” 

An embarrassed silence followed, with 
Anderton shaking his head and the other mem- 
bers of the Authority too polite to press the 
point home. But the fact remained that the 
entire Stalker charade was started by this 
curious piece of “information” from the chief 
constable. If the information was untrue, then 
it was plainly scandalous that Anderton should 
use it in so direct a way against his deputy. If it 
was true, then Stalker should have been in- 
vestigated long before he became one of 
Britain's top cops, and certainly before he took 
over the RUC inquiry. Mr Anderton may find 
himself the subject of a great deal more 
“harassment and hounding” until he manages 
to supply an answer to this teasing G e 


HTS 


“There’s no question of a trade — we're just 
going to swap Daniloff for Zakharov. . .”’ 
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M Ax “Hitler” Hastings has now completed 
his long-knives exercise with the Telegraph Y 
Washington bureau. The corpses have been 
removed and the replacements installed. But it 
was not a pretty thing to witness. 

It goes back to the first week the Fuhrer 
spent in the chair of state, at a time when poor 
Bill Deedes believed he was to remain as what 
he called “a continuum” on the paper. Hastings 
already had his plot underway and the victims 
were to be three long-time Telegraph foreign 
correspondents, Washington bureau chief, 
Richard Beeston, David Shears and Frank 7 
Taylor. The knife-man selected to do the chop- 
ping was the vulgar and intimidating antipodean 
Nigel Wade, known affectionately to his 
colleagues as Genghis Khan, not so much for his 
politics as for his unusual domestic habits. 

Wade travelled to Washington — where he 
Keeps one of the homes he has accumulated 
through a long period of tax-free living in 
foreign capitals — for what became known as 
the Night of the Long White Envelopes. These 
documents, signed by Hastings, advised the 
Washington staffers of their fate. Asit transpired, 
Taylor survived and is to go to Los Angeles 
from which he will cover Latin America. Taylor 
amazed Hastings by revealing that he could, in 
fact, speak foreign languages, notably Spanish. 

Beeston and Shears were told there was to be 
no mercy. Beeston astonished the svelte 
customers of the up-market Washington boozer, 
the Old Ebbitt Grill, where Wade took him to 
deliver the sacking. Spotting two fellow hacks 
from the Times of London, Beeston leapt to his 
feet and roared to them: “Come in, come in. 
Meet Nigel. He’s just fired me.” 

Now the laid-back Ian Brodie has moved 
from LA to Washington as the new bureau 
chief. Brodie came from the same canyon 
which gave the world Charlie Manson’s family, 
and indeed owned the local free newspaper. 
Hastings has long admired Brodie, mainl 
because during his days at the Getsmu 
Brodie wasa real war correspondent i 
a theatre the Fuhrer found to be rather toc 
trying and noisy on his short visits. Beeston 


on a salary reported to be 
$50,000 a year and has become 
Washington stringer. Sheas, fi 


Brodie is to be j ned in WA 
Telegraph’s man in king, the 


to Washington, having discovered a 
i frican affairs with a 
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ICE of Brian Hitchen as Deputy 


Sunday Express, by new editor 
CING MAK HASTINGS 


gh Robin aoe confirms previous Eye speculation 
ree HHS hi sta TE 


ded down- 
market at a steep angle. If its old editor Sir 
Jonah Junor was dead he would be revolving 
in his grave, 

Hitchen, formerly London Editor of the 
sleazy tit-and-bum Star, was once an enthusias- 


tic employee of the notorious Florida ‘publisher’ 


Generosso Pope and was involved in Pope’s 
most audacious stunt: prising the lid off Elvis 
Presley’s coffin so that Pope’s gutter sheet The 


National Enquirer could feature a picture of the 


dead rock and roll king. 

Prior to this Hitchen was at the Daily 
Express, where he was involved in the Ronald 
Biggs affair. He assisted devious Scottish editor 
Ian McColl to deceive naive reporter Colin Mac- 
kenzie, who had traced Biggs to Rio. McColl 
brought in the police, and Hitchen later com- 
pounded his treachery by supplying his old 
Mirror chum Tony Delano with self-serving 
material about the story for the book about 
the Biggs affair, Slip Up. 

At the Star, Hitchen demonstrated an out- 
standing penchant for gutter journalism. He 
once (Eye 550) instructed a photographer to 
find a limbless Falklands veteran and take him 
to a London station during a rail strike so that 
the Star could produce a rabble-rousing item 
about railmen ignoring a war hero. The photo- 
grapher resigned. 

He also arranged for an actress friend to 
appear, heavily veiled, at the funeral of 
murdered property developer Graham 
Sturley and place a dozen red roses, with a c¢ 
saying ““Goodbye XXX”, on the grave — a pW 
that enraged Knacker and his men who sjgent 
days checking the mystery woman's id@Mfity. 

Gert Froebe-lookalike Hitchen, yaho dijce 
recovered from heart surgery by cg i Ty 
stones at seagulls on the beach at Brighto 


Esser will be able to rely w 
the bloody task of remoy 
Express staff and replac 


ept an office car — as 
osition. 


“ming, pale blue £30,000 
ut why has this enviable status 


d of driving. He has never held an licence 
and he’s proud of it. 
Nowadays Haines and his chauffeuse, Mrs 


Haines, spend many happy hours cruising round 


the environs of Tunbridge Wells in search of 
bargains at their favourite DIY shops. 
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JUST as United boss David Stevens removes 
one source of sleaziness, Roger Boyes, so 
another pops up. Fleet Street’s most repulsive 
yob, Ray Mills, now has a column in the Star. 

Eye readers will remember Mills from issue 
635, in which his habit of peeing in office 
waste-paper baskets, to the distress of cleaners, 
was disclosed. Mills’s new column is the jour- 
nalistic equivalent of peeing in public. 

At the Star, he is known to one and all as 
BIFFO ~ Big Ignorant Fucker From Oldham. 

The most recent Mills story involves his 


THIS'LL GIVE 
THE Boys IN THE 
CIRCULATION CEPT. 
A THRILL. 
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Bermondsey is now the proud 


teenage son wl@, trying to pleaj 
delinquent, baked hip@@™@irthd¥y cake. Mills 
flung the cake ad’s Mead, shouting “Are 
you a Queer or something’ 


tainer, 53; Gayle. 
Hunnicutt, actress, 43; 
Patrick Macnee, ‘actor 
64; Denis Norden, TV 
personality, 64; Ronald & 
Ñ Reagan, 756; Jimmy E 
Tarbuck, comic, 46; | 


hire Evening Post 


Yorks 
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MEDIA NEWS 


THE BBC has now screened three mind- 
numbing episodes of a new series called Brush 
Strokes about a randy painter and decorator, 
entangled with his boss’s relatives, secretary, 
and others. 

Amazingly enough, six scripts for a series 
called Brush Strokes, about a randy painter and 
decorator entangled with his boss’s relatives, 
secretary and others, were submitted to the BBC 
by aspiring writer Tom Boyes, on the 10` 
December 1984. On 16 April 1985, one Judy 
Lowe, PA to Sydney Lotterby wrote to Boyes 
saying that the scripts had been passed on to 
Christopher Bond, head of Light Entertain- 
ment, for further perusal. On the Ist of May, 
Bond wrote back saying that he couldn’t 
recommend the idea for production. 

Last month Boyes saw the advance publicity 
for the series, and noted several stunning co- 
incidences, not least the name of the producer, 
Lotterby, and his assistant, Lowe. He contacted 
Sue Grabbit and Runne. | 

The lawyers’ inquiries revealed the remark- 
able fact that Lotterby had commissioned the 
series from dreary script-writers John Esmonde 
and Bob Larbey just two weeks before Boyes’ 
script had arrived. There was no explanation for 
the amnesia which apparently beset Lotterby in 
April 1985, five months later, when he passed 
the idea on for further consideration. 

Now Boyes is pursuing an action for breach 
of copyright, which he carefully protected by 
putting his script ina bank vault before he sent 
it to the BBC by registered post — in defiance 
of the corporation’s advice to new writers. 


L g L 


THOSE WHO can only view with wonder 
not to mention envy the ever-strengthening 
bond between the man who will be King and 
ITN will have noticed the recent appointment’ 
of one David Roycroft as ITN’s new adminis- 
tration manager and company secretary. Mr 
Roycroft was until very recently the Prince of 
Wales’s assistant private secretary. He moved to 
ITN on 1 September, just in time for its latest 
Royal ‘coup’ — a two-part exclusive report on 
the private side of Charles and Diana’s public 
lives due to be broadcast on 21/22 September. 
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AN anniversary is approaching for Peter 
Walker. Three years ago next month, as a 
newly-appointed Energy Secretary, he led the 
nation into a drive against wasting money on 
heat and light. “It is not often that a Minister 
has the opportunity to launch a campaign 
which could save the nation £7 billion a year,” 
he declared. Too true. 

His aim was to reduce all our energy bills by 
20%. He seemed to be on to a good thing. Until 
that moment, our consumption of energy had 
been going down steadily all by itself for 10 
years. The Department of Energy publishes a 
scoreboard, expressed in “million tons of coal 
or coal equivalent (mtce).” It showed that in 
1979 we used 349.5 mtce. In 1980 it fell to 
327.2 mtce. In 1981 it came down again to 
317.2 and in 1982 still further, down to 311.9. 

Then the Minister spoke and the nation 
responded. Demand immediately rose to 312.9 
— an extra million tons of coal — and it stayed 
up at that level in 1984. The following year, 
1985, it jumped up to 326.9. This year, the _ 
first half has shown another rise, up by nearly 
5% over the same six months of 1985 and we 
are on course for a final figure of about 340 
mtce, the highest of the decade. 

The minister realised a year ago that some- 
thing more than exhortation was needed. He 
must spend money. The manufacturers of 
double glazing and computerised control units 
and heat pumps cheered. But the Minister did 
not intend to hand out grants to them, nor to 
increase help to hypothermic pensioners for 
more draught proofing. Instead, he turned to 
the Government’s favourite advertising agency 
and offered them £5% million to get him out of 
the mess. 

Saatchi and Saatchi scratched their twin. 
heads and came up with a buzzword: Monergy. 
It meant that we would all save money, save 
energy and save nuclear power by demonstrat- 
ing that there was no need to spend on building 
new sources like wave-power generators and 
wind turbines. 

Alas, a stubborn populace continued o 
spendthrift path, leaving Patrick Walker 
count the cost of saving money. 
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ather, whom the 
“a drunken Irish 
testing the Darling- 
is father, who is 

s mother, turned up un- 
nstituency and repaired to a 


visit and immediately issued instructions. “Get 
that man out of here!” he exclaimed. Mr 
Fallon Senior was bundled onto a train by the 
local Tory agent. 

Also absent from the wedding, no doubt, 
will be the gorgeous, pouting female from New- 
castle University to whom an inebriated Fallon 
volunteered his affections at a dinner for Con- 
servative students as follows: “I would like to 
strip you naked, squeeze lemon juice all over 
you and lick it off.” 
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“Cheer up, Jeremiah, it may never happen” 


THE adventurous "sad" Conservative MP 
for Billericay, Keith Harvey Proctor (see Eve 
passim), has patented a new version of the 
board game “‘Trivial Pursuit”. 

A group of poorly-educated rent boys 
gathers at his flat in Fulham for a session of 
self-im proving entertainment. Each boy is 
a total of 36 questions. If he gets 12 wr 


he is treated to a slippering, and i 
then the cane is ruthlessly adm 


r of the right-wing Salisbury Group, had 
claim for the title with his in- 
in dealing with the recent Taki 
(Eye 641). 
n April 1986 the Eye settled a libel action 
ht by John Casey and Nigel Tregear on 
usual terms of damages, indemnity costs 
nd statements of apology. Part of the settle- 
ment as stipulated by Sykes was that Casey’s 
and Tregear’s costs should be “re-imbursed”. 
After the cheques were forwarded, our 
solicitors, Schilling & Lom, requested a break- 
down of Sykes’s costs so as to consider the 
amount of hours charged for by him and to 
ascertain whether it was reasonable. In 
November 1985 Sykes had told our solicitors 
that his costs to date were £10,000. By Feb- 


reay merhat pesareane GONE KOD. 
He never provided a breakdown. 

An affidavit was sworn by Glen Reynolds 
of Schilling & Lom in support of the Eye’s 


application for leave to tax Sykes’s bill, and 
Sykes replied to this by denying that such a 


- right existed in law. After an initial hearing at 


which Sykes told Reynolds testily that it was 
“all a waste of time”, the matter was argued 
by counsel for the plaintiff, Private Eye, and 
the defendant Sykes himself, in the presence of 
his clients Casey and Tregear who had been sub- 
poenaed to attend. 

Master Wright ordered that, for the first 
time in a libel case, and allegedly for the first 


in correspondence settling the m 
clumsy and was not sufficient 
contractually to the costs ag 


right of a client under the SoNgit 
a bill delivered, paid ompnpaid, 


s disciplinary tribunai. 
dally gave this old story to its 


o suppress information about its own 
Ags. For some time the Eye has been 
that Harris was under investigation. In 
t, more than one or two charges against him 
e yet to be heard. When we were informed by 
reliable sources of the date of the solicitors’ 
tribunal decision we asked the Law Society for 
details. Although the Society says that the 
tribunal was independent, it acts as the only 
avenue for press information about fines or 
disqualification for crooked pettifoggers. In 
fact, it concedes, anyone is entitled to know 
the findings of the tribunal even though an 
appeal may be lodged. 

So when the Harris judgement came down it 
was to the Law Society that we turned for the 
result of a finding against one of its members. 
The response was a deafening silence — and 
from late June until the present the Law 
Society has not given us the information that 
was made public so long ago. 

By acting in such a way the Society does 
little to placate critics who feel that it is a 
protection agency for the bent and crooked, 
with little or no sense of public duty or service. 


APOLOGY 


JUDGE CALLMAN 


In the 25th July issue, we published (‘In the | 
Courts”) details of an incident in Court alleged ` 
to have involved His Honour Judge Callman 

and which imputed improper behaviour on his 
part. We fully and freely admit that there is no 
truth whatsoever in the story. We apologise 
unreservedly both for the above and also for 

the further reference to the Judge on our 
Letters page of 8th August, 1986. 
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\ X 7 HAT is the true story behind Peter 
Cadbury’s decision to close down 
Working Woman, the magazine he bought 
only a few months ago, claiming that he 

regarded the opportunity of turning it 
round into profitability as the greatest 
challenge of his career? 

One reason Cadbury bought the maga- 
zine in the first place, I can reveal, was so 
that he could legitimately spend several 
days at a time in London with his lady 
friend Liz Rawlins, while his third wife 
Janie remained at their country residence 
in Alresford, Hampshire. Cadbury even 
gave Liz’s daughter Sacha the job of 
receptionist at the magazine’s office. 

When Janie discovered what her ageing 
lothario of a husband was up to, however, 
she threatened divorce proceedings. 
Rather than face a huge settlement, Peter 
wisely decided to cut his losses (believed 
to be around £300,000), close Working 
Woman, and return to Hampshire. 

Cadbury can expect a smooth ride 
from Nigel Pratt-Dumpster, who has 
always taken his side in his previous 
marital crises with Benedicta and Jennifer 
as well as his business struggle over the 
Westward TV franchise. 

At that time Cadbury was in the habit 
of sending regular press releases to 
Dumpster for insertion in his Mail Diary, 
a convenience that had more to do with 
their warm friendship than the £6,000 
retainer for PR services that Cadbury 
claims to have paid Dumpster. 
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evolution of the silicon c 
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completely misunderstand 
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Our rooms are sleeping inside us. We who 
awaken ourselves to an awareness of the room 
must disinter from long ago the first stirrings of 
a consciousness to the enveloping wall. For me 
it was a bedroom overlooking old brickfields 
and orchards, and I can recollect a window with 
a white wooden shelf: in the centre was a large 
oval wax relief by Lucas, flanked by two 
bronze female figures. I am next conscious of 
Paris in 1952 and slumming in the vieux hotels 
du Marais. 


P. 
Z 


JOHN HARRIS, 
The Sunday Times. 


The first question everyone asks when discus- 
sing the new Birtwistle, Yan Tan Tethera, is 
whether or not it is just a little bit too long. 
How long is a piece of music? Birtwistle, like 
Bruckner, works on his own time-scale and like 
Bruckner he could well reply that his piece isn’t 
too long, rather that the questioner is too short. 
The 90-minute span of Yan Tan Tethera has a 
cogent dramatic shape to it, and the music itself 
is very, very beautiful. 


RODNEY MILNES, 
Spectator. 
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MOT e about 
Joating rekindles womb 
it is NO&s@solitary. There are 
I this bagèt, and together you are 
rld. It is not so much the 
S that relaxes. So fragile at 
lements, yet so secure. 


ROBIN EGGAR, 
Sunday Today. 


rhap 


The nch of a Paloma Picasso perfume is 
rec@gnition of her strong personal style and 
international standing. It comes in a glass globe 
ontaining golden liquid and embedded ina 
circle of frosted glass. It looks like the Russian 
amber beads she has made up into a Tiffany 
necklace, or the tactile cabochon gems sunk in 
her miniature evening bags. 


SUZY MENKES, 
The Times. 


Finally, | must just mention Jos Stelling’s 

The Pointsman a Dutch film set in a most 
peculiar looking Scotland which has a beautiful 
woman alighting by mistake from a train at a 
signal box inhabited by a strange young points- 
man. After shooting a rat within inches of her 
feet, he offers her some coffee: “Disgusting,” 
she says which, from there on in, becomes his 
name. Very weird stuff but rather wonderful — 
like black pudding sprayed with Hollandaise 
sauce, but extremely well cooked. 


DEREK MALCOLM, 
Grauniad. 


One of my most valued possessions is a single 
by Jody Foster’s Army petite is three seconds 
long. 


JOHN PEEL, 
Observer. 


CONTRIBUTORS: Wendy Fletcher, Hugh 
Robson, Sue Summers, Melanie Mackett, P. 
Hirtle, Adrian J. O'Conner. 
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® Hattersley 
four having 
Somerset, 

eae the 


di party of 
Nigaston, 
31@lay 1986. He 


j psty e would be unlikely to 
ple’ e Hatter 'e’s left-wing comrades, the 


[STT GT so to comment. 
attersley was also sighted at Grafton 
Wanor on Saturday 28 June in the 
ompany of a young, attractive American 
Could this have been his confidante 
E friend, literary agent Maggie 
Pearlstein? 


AS THAT well-known former East 
End villain John Bindon (Eyes 
passim) taken leave of his senses? 

Some years ago Bindon travelled to 
the island of Mustique with the cele- 
brated Vicki Hodge, a former close friend 
of the Duke of York. There it is 
rumoured that he met Yvonne, a meeting 
which did not escape the attention of the 
foul editorial team at the News of the 
Screws. 

Recently they offered Bindon 
£100,000 to say he was involved in 
Ugandan discussions with the Princess. 
This Bindon declined to do. 

Never mind, said the Screws, tell us 
that you gave her some drugs. At this 
Bindon exploded, saying that it was 
completely untrue. Unashamed, the hacks 
then told Bindon that it didn’t matter 
because the Queen’s sister could do 
bugger all about the allegation anyway. 

Bindon’s sense of honour clearly is 
much more developed than that of those 
purveyors of sleaze at Wapping. 


HEAR that seedy Arab publisher 
Naim Attalah-Disgusting has enticed : 
a new beauty into his web. 

She is gorgeous, pouting Alice 
Jaybotham, daughter of former ambas- 
sador Sir Peter, who has signed on as the 
Ayatollah’s secretary. 

Alice has now been selected from all 
the Quartet Girls to accompany Attalah- 
G to the Frankfurt Book Fair. 

k he will need to keep her wits about 
er. 


NE story which is not in the new 
Frank Sinatra book concerns my old 
friend the late Laurence Harvey. 

Harvey was detailed by Sinatra to 
accompany his wife Mia Farrow to Paris 
for the filming of Dandy in Aspic. He was 
told to keep an eye on Mia and make sure 
she wasn’t unfaithful to her seedy old 
crooner of a husband. 

Needless to say Harvey ended up in 
bed with the diminutive actress. 


Pip Pip: 
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Rens will recall, with 
infinite boredom, Mr Peter 
Palumbo and his plan to build 
something conspicuous next to 
the Mansion House (Eye ad 
nauseam). But beware. The 
empty square and Glass Stump 
having been defeated, he is 
returning to the attack and scents 
victory this time, especially as the 
mood of the City has changed. 
The inspector’s report after 
| the public inquiry resoundingly 
condemned his plans but Mr 
Palumbo is taking advantage of 
the qualification in the decision 
letter of the then Secretary of 
State, the utterly unlamented 
Patrick Jenkin, that he “does not 
rule out redevelopment of the site 
if there were acceptable proposals 
for replacing the existing build- 
ings”. This sop was inserted, of 
| course, following the failure of 
the high-level political lobbying 
on Palumbo’s behalf in which 
` Mrs Thatcher so nearly burned 
her fingers badly. 

We must be grateful for some 
mercies. The square has gone and 
the old National Safe Deposit 
building is out of the develop- 

| ment site. We now have alter- 
native schemes for the remaining 
slice-of-cheese between Queen 
Victoria Street and Poultry which 
require the demolition of either 
seven or eight listed buildings, de- | 


bat day. That number gave him the 
of our required to win a “House”, 
to the Mirror. The Mirror said anyone 
with a winning line should ring 0254 54406 on 
Monday, between 10.30am and 4pm. Failure to 
make your claim at this specific time for any 
reason meant your claim would be lost. 

So at 10.20am on Monday, Mr Lathem rang 
and heard the engaged tone. He continued 
ringing this number with the same result until 
11.45am. He was informed that there was a 
fault on the line, and that they would deal with 
it. He continued ringing until mid-day, with the 
same result. Then he rang the engineers again, 
and asked if anything was happening about the 
fault. He was asked to hold while they made 
enquiries. Finally they declared there was no 


pending on whether Mappin & 
Webb’s at the corner is allowed 
to survive. But the new proposals 
are far from “acceptable”. True 
to form, Mr Palumbo has chosen 
another conventional big name to 
get planning permission: James 
Stirling, the fat, arrogant designer 
of the notorious Cambridge 
History Faculty whom the 
architectural establishment per- 
sists in applauding as a “genius” 

' despite the conspicuous failure of 

so many of his masterpieces. 

‘Big Jim’s’ gimmicky and tj 
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T 


=. 


der Rohe tq 
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until mid afternoon 
egan to believe that 


re was t he, or anyone else, was 
oing to be a claim. Mr Lathem then rang 
Telecom @ices in Cardiff, and pointed out 


ifficulties over the phone call. They told 

e fr was engaged. He was told that a 
could leave his phone off if he wished 

and Wey could do nothing about it. He carried 

on ringing, until just after 4pm when he heard 
answering machine telling him the line was 

closed, and that his call should have been 


between 10.30am and 4pm. It wished him luck. 


On Tuesday, when he wasn’t ringing this 
number with the same result (engaged tone) Mr 
Lathem contacted his solicitor and the Office 
of Fair Trading in Cardiff. He rang repeatedly 
on Wednesday morning, and again in the after- 
noon. About 3pm he got through and said he 
had rung all day Monday and Tuesday and 
failed to get through. The woman who 
answered said, “I have been doing nothing but 
answer claims made in error”. She asked him 
what numbers he was Claiming on. He gave her 
his four numbers, only to be told that number 
437 had not appeared. Mr Latham did not 
believe this. He assures me he is very careful 
when checking anything. He asked the woman 
to note his query because he intended looking 
further into the competition. 

Mr Lathem says he has not seen one winner 
in any of the Mirror’s “House” “Motor Car” 
“£500” or “Mystery” competitions. He bought 
the Sunday Mirror on Sunday the 7th of 
September, but there was no winner published 
there. The competition has now ceased, and a 
new one started with the same Blackburn tele- 
phone number to call. Mr Lathem asks, with 
so many people calling on Monday, Tuesday 
and the best part of Wednesday, where are the 
lucky winners? And if there are no winners, 
why have so many Bingo and competition- 
minded people suddenly started making errors? 


I would have liked to have asked Mirror Group 


Newspapers about Mr Lathem’s troubles — but 


fault. The ling was engagedsee. eon /oCol lierexpese ner get ADS TPR RX POSED 


ast the Mies van 
r was serious and 
itecture — just wrong 


for the site. The only clever thing 
that Stirling has done is to inflate 
the bulk of Scheme A which re- 
tains Mappin & Webb’s by piling 
up his office floors to make a 
building so big and hideous that 
the complete demolition scheme, 
B, might be favoured instead. 
Until now, Stirling’s victims 

have been dons, students, 
museum directors and council 
tenants. He has no experig 
designing commercial of 


vide this large, 
office spaces 


nd English Heritage 
Stirling’s bluff, state 
hose bad designs are un- 
gptable and insist on the 
eforation of the listed buildings 
which comprise the existing 
splendid concentration of Victor- 
jan commercial architecture. 
Surely even Mr Palumbo can 

see that Stirling has failed him? 
But as he has just asked Stephen 
Gardiner, the ageing litigant, 
vandal and journalist (Eye 580) 
to design him an underground 
house on a Scottish island, I fear 
‘he may be losing his marbles. 


“Piloti | 


Judy Chicago said of the exhibition: “I 
developed the idea of the Dinner Party, which 
was to be a sort of reinterpretation of the Last 
Supper from the point of view of those who 
had done the cooking throughout history. 

“The guests were to be presented as images | 
of plates, a reference to the way history had 
consumed rather than revered women of achieve- 
ment. By early 1975 my concept had expanded 
to become a symbolic history of women in 
Western civilisation. 


JUDY CHICAGO, 
Johannesburg Star. 


IF THEY CAN PUT A MAN ON THE MOON 
WHY CAN'T THEY PUT THEM ALL THERE? 


Graffiti, Kentish Town. 


WOMEN’S COMMITTEE — Appointment of 
Co-opted Members for 1986/87. 

Nominations are sought for representatives of 
five categories of women: Black women, 
Elderly women; Lesbian women; Women with 
disabilities; Young women with children. It is 
possible that some women will belong to more 
than one category — in such cases please make 
clear in which area you have the greater 
expertise. 


LONDON BOROUGH OF 
ISLINGTON. 


CONTRIBUTORS: William A. Martinson, 
Jonathan Targett, Peregrine Pickle. 


All loony feminist nonsense gratefully 
received. £5 paid for entries printed. 
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HESHIRE County 

Council really is in a 

mess with its twisted 
and trumped-up campaign to 
evict one of its smallholding 
tenant farmers. 

Dirty tricksters in the 
council’s press office last week 
even prepared to release a 
legally precise but misleading 
statement which suggested 
that Eric Stanhope, whom the 
council is keen to kick off 30 
acres near Macclesfield, had 
paid no rent since September 
1983. Shock, horror. What the 
release was not going to ex- 
plain was the reason: the 
council refused to accept any 
rent. Odd, because officials 
had been accepting his 
cheques for 20 years before 
that. 

The saga of Park House 
farm in Gawsworth is as con- 
voluted as it is bizarre. Eric is 


solicitors. 


M oRE NEWS from the building wor 
union UCATT, whose seven Irish branches 
produced the following shog 
in the elections for a seat ç 
council: 

Bro. Brian Veal 
Bro. Dick Miles 


seat on the execut 
delight of the Magj 
the retirings® 

general s@fretary, Alber@Williams. 

Not I@ng after his glection, Mr Veal was 


R 
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the second generation of his 
family to earn a living off the 
holding. The lease, originally 
acquired by his father after 
the last war, passed on to 
Eric’s mother in 1964 on the 
death of Stanhope senior. 
These were the days before 
any Tom, Dick or Hooray had 
an automatic right to inherit . 
a tenanted farm, and the coun- 
cil made it a condition that 
Eric, then fresh out of agri- 
cultural college, should also 
work on the farm. Mrs Stan- 
hope died in 1982 and, in the 
week of the funeral, a notice 
to quit came through the post 
from a firm of slick London 


Curiously, the council’s 
agriculture sub-committee 
had decided that 30 acres, 
despite 40 years of evidence 
and punctilious rent paying to 
the contrary, was uneconomic. 
Now it wants to obliterate the 


ge, and the existing 
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farm by dividing it up between | 
two neighbouring ones. This, 
of course, means evicting the 
45-year-old man who has 
made a living from it. Not 
only will Eric have to be re- 
housed but he will also find 
himself on the dole — farming 
is not a very transferable skill. 
It also means the end of seven 
years of providing jobs under 
the Youth Opportunities Pro- 
gramme. 

One of the agriculture 
committee’s most determined 
opponents of Park House farm 
is Councillor Brentall, who 
has found that 30 acres can 
indeed be very economic. He 
has just sold his farm, 
parcelled up into lots of about 
that size, for some £400,000. 
Obviously it’s OK to create 
little yuppie heavens for rich 
city dwellers who like to play 
at farming, but sorry, not the 
real thing) 

The whole shameful epi- 
sode has now run its expen- 
sive course through the courts. 
Eric is nearly bankrupt. The 
last four years have cost him 
£6,000, most of his savings. 
The county council has 
probably spent even mo 
ratepayers money try B (0 
prise a man from hig@jvelifiood, 
just to Brentallis a 

The committee mako 
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account as o 


A 


C-registration Ford 


f 
it for an older B- 
ed’by the retiring general 
. Mr Wood had just bought 
e union at a cost of £1,600. So 
car for an old car, even though 
longer an officer of the union. 
ransaction was known to the new 
secretary, Albert Williams, and 
approved by him. 


Sierr; 


* * 


DESPITE the hearty support of the entire 
press and the board of British Coal, the new 
mineworkers union in Notts, the UDM, is en- 
countering a spot of trouble. 

Its bold prediction of 60,000 members by 
Christmas may not be fulfilled. At present it 
has (at most) 22,000, and membership outside 
Notts is now derisory. Latest accounts show ex- 
penditure for July and August outstripping in- 
come by a total of some £100,000. 
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Tar dastardly suggestion that j 
a member of the Jockey Club ya 


Portman Square hierarch 
They are presumably n 
the ludicrous implicat 
jockey Edward Hi 
become a stew 
According 
minion Licut 
Gardner, stew: 
at all. 


2 


ncy for agew stewards’ secretary on the 

j . Amongst those applying was 
, a former top class rider in the north of 
land and a man with more than thirty-two 
sars’ professional experience of the èveryday 
ip@scene. Along with five others Hide was 
short-listed for the post and went down to 
London for an interview. He didn’t get the job. 
Neither did the other five applicants. 

An exhaustive search was presumably then 
initiated to find a man with the ideal combin- 
ation of brains, sagacity and racecourse 
knowledge. At the end of last month the Club- 
men came up with the results of their labours. 
And yes, the new stewards’ secretary is to be 
none other than one Major Brennan, a former 
officer in the Household Cavalry and a Master 
of Foxhounds in North Yorkshire. | 

Now, according to Lieutenant-Colonel 
Bromley-Gardner, the reason why Hide was not 
suitable for the job is because “you can’t take 
aman out of the sergeants’ mess and make 
him an officer overnight”. But you can, it 
seems, take a man out of the Household 
Cavalry and make him a stewards’ secretary. 

Ah! So now it becomes clear. Is the Jockey 
Club operating a sort of upmarket job centre 
for unemployed military layabouts who might 
otherwise be left hanging around street 
corners threatening old ladies and stealing 
swects from stable lads? Not a bit of it, says the 
Colonel. Besides, all secretarics have to under- 
take a year’s training before they start work. So 
who trains them? The other stewards’ 
secretaries of course. And what's their experi- 
ence? 

Well, there’s Licutenant-Colonel Bromley- 
Gardner himself. He used to play regimental 
polo. And he’s a member of the Badminton 
three day event committee. Then there’s 
Captain Patrick Hibbert-Foy. He’s another 
tox-hunting man from North Yorkshire. And 
then there’s Licutenant-Colonel Inglis. He used 
to do a spot of gymkhana racing in India in 
1942. And then there was his point-to-point 
riding. For the British Army on the Rhine. That 
was in 1947. Or was it 1948? 

And so on. 


‘Major Bonkers” 


About 160 people 2 | 
attended the show A 
“psychic team’ passed 


massages from the 
dead to members of 
the audience. 


G Blackburn Citizen 
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“Typical — you wait ages for a horseman of the apocalypse — and then four come along” 


OUR revelations about Peckham Labour 
Party and Councillor Tony Goss (Eye 643) 
brought a predictable response. Firstly, failed 
council leadership candidate Danny McCarthy 
declared that he was going to seek out those 
who had spoken out and deal with them “down 
a dark alley” in time-honoured fashion. 

Then Goss himself declared that he was 
stepping down as a delegate to Peckham’s 
general management committee in protest 
at its failure to take any action against 
leakers. Presumably, ringing one of the more 
salacious local papers and telling a reporter 
about the sexual preferences of new council 
leader Ann Matthews doesn’t count as leaking: 
otherwise Goss might have been on the 
end of his own disciplinary action. 

Typically the ex-delegate Goss sp€nt 
September’s GMC meeting on the wrong si 
the curtain which divides politasos from piss- 


he had threatened to kill one of 
The complainant is < ari 


ndon party secretary 
‘ouch the Labour Party’s 
d regional officer Steve 
soon found themselves on the receiving 
Attack from deranged former mayor 
The old fool challenged Crouch to 
de”, an invitation that he might 


bar, of course, but the campaigning facilities 
which the bar was supposed to subsidise have 
never appeared. As the party’s treasurer told 
delegates, “we have no usable offices or 
immediate prospect of any and no printing or 
even typing and copying facilities working.” 
Worse, the whole thing could end up in the 
hands of the bank any day now, because of the 
foolhardy SEN the deal was handled by Mrs 


ttps://odysee.com/@CollierExposed:f 


Ann Goss (some relation) and her cronies on 
the bar and new premises committees. No 
doubt the Walworth Road men will have plenty 
of questions of their own about the fiasco but 
here are a few to start them off. Why did the 
party choose the highest of three tenders for 
the building work, so that it could only af ord 
to do a fraction of the job originally plagfied? 
Why was the contract set up by Tony Go 
(who had no authority to do so) a h 
didn’t it specify the exact work tobe 
Why didn’t the party find a lo efore 
allowing the building to star 
secure the loan against a | 


ir names will not be handed to those who 
ik@ to see them too ‘down a dark alley.’ 


X S X 


RED LES, hot favourite of the Hattonistas 
to replace Kiljoy-Silk, has revealed his firm 
opposition to “Neighbourhood Watch” 
schemes: He told his Merseyside East 
constituents that anyone joining becomes a 
police informer. Fact: Merseyside burglaries 
run at four times the national average. 

- Les now claims the consent and endorse- 
ment of kis union, the T&GWU, for his candi- 
dacy. Its General Secretary Ron Todd is not 
amused, since the union has been trying to 
persuade its anarchistic local branches to 
support one Ray McManus, a union official 
who rose briefly to semiprominence when he 
was touted as one of Walworth Road’s team to 
“sort out” Liverpool. 

Clearly there is no truth in the scandalous 
allegation that Huckfield has been advocating a 
break away from the Labour Party if action 
were taken against his misguided supporters. It 
would take a lunatic to suggest such things in 
earshot of political opponents and not expect 
them to be used against him. 

Meanwhile; back in the Hattonista heart- 
land, Derek’s selfless courage in the face of his 
comrades’ call for him to go (see Eye passim) 
has had the result we predicted. Strengthened 
by a spine transplant, Labour officials have 
suspended his Broadgreen Constituency, and 
left Militant MP Terry Fields chewing the stem 
of his pipe in horror at the prospects. Derek 
now makes no secret of his threat to sing a song 
of entrism if the comrades don’t join him in his 
suicidal course. ~ 
#COLLIEREXPOSED 
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ae Private Eye 

Letters 

Ulster Moan 


Sir, 

The Eye’s irresponsibility is perennial and 
therefore unremarkable, But when it is 
combined with viciousness, that is another 
matter. 

Your story (Colour Section, Ey, 
attributing murder, bribery and a 
the Royal Ulster Constabularya@s quite 


public. Although there 
speculation about this, 


want, why 
er and his 


Yours truly, 

STEPHEN PRESTON, 

Political columnist, — 
aday News, Belfast. 


alin Drone 


Sir, 

I write to protest at the hounding of Roy 
Hattersley (Grovel Eye 645). What on earth can 
be wrong with a man who chooses to spend his 
hard-earned spondulicks on good food and 
female company? I find the behaviour of such a 
great trencherman far less reprehensible than 
that of Eye readers Susan Sampford and Anne 
Johnson whose informing activities could win 
them scholarships to the KGB any day. What 
was Anne Johnson doing at the “expensive” 
Linden Hall Hotel, Longhorseley, anyway? 
Cleaning out the chimneys? Testing the sound 
system for Red Wedge? 

As for her observation that “I smiled, but he 
did not smile back” one cannot help feeling 
why the hell should he? The last thing you 
want after a nice meal is to have to grin at some 
sanctimonious bint who’s going to rat on you in 
a national magazine. | 

I’m no psychiatrist but I believe the reason 
for Roy’s epicurean habits may lie in the fact 
that he was bern and brought up in Sheffield. 
This is one of the most gastronomically 
deprived areas in the Western World, indeed the 
food was so bad that many of us didn't eat at 
all until well into our teens, (look at Marti 
Caine). South Yorkshire was to the gourmet as 
the Nullarbor Plain to the forest ranger. Is it 
surprising therefore that we should want to get 
stuck into the magret de canard at every oppor- 
tunity? 

Let’s hope that Roy is big enough to shrug 
this off. 


Yours faithfully, 
| MICHAEL PALIN, 
Cambridge Gate, London NWI. 
Allen Line 
Sir, 


In your Business News story, Maxwell 
Grouse (Eye 645) you state that the All 
England Law Reports are published by Butter- 
worths. This is correct. You also state that 
Butterworths is part of the Maxwell publishing 
empire. This is not correct. Butterworths ts, in 
fact, part of Reed International. 


Yours faithfully, 
JANE ALLEN, 
Director, 
Butterworths, 88 Kingsway, London WC2. 
COLLIEREXPOSED@PROTONMAIL. COM 
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McEwan/Oxberry LORD ARTHUR AND HIS SQUARE TABLE 
G WENE 
Sir, 

Your Ugandan Affairs correspondent must 
have been considerably over-refreshed on his 
recent visit to the Sportsman Club in Totten- 
ham Court Road. Only that, or his urgent need 
for the services of an optician, could possibly 
explain your extraordinary outburst in Street 
_ of Shame (Eye 645) linking me in most 
embarrassing terms with Miss Feona McEwan of 
` the Financial Times. 

Having set foot in the place but once, 
sixteen years ago, which was quite enough for 
me in one lifetime, I can only assure you it 
must have been a case of mistaken identity. 

Further, I have only once set eyes on the 
lady in question, over a very public lunch table 
in the company of a third person, and I can 
assure you on the basis of that brief encounter 
that she is neither “blonde” nor “flirtatious”. 
My only contact since then was when she tele- 
phoned to check some facts for her story. If 
you had done that you would not now be 
looking like a complete bunch of Wallies — pink 
in the face to boot. 

Honour must be satisfied. I suggest a bunch 
of flowers to Miss McEwan, one to my wife, 
and a bunch of fives to the lunatic who fed you 
such garbage. 

A free ticket to the Ugandan Safari Rally 
awaits anyone who can provide information on 
- your source. 


Yours faithfully, 

DANIEL OXBERRY, 

Manager Corporate Affairs, 
Philip Morris Ltd, 21 High Street, Feltham. 


Nice Guy 


Sir, 

Bonkers (Eye 645) must be hard up for 
material. His nasty piece aimed at Guy 
Harwood simply rehashes a three month old 
story. Dancing Brave did not win the Derby and 
the jockey got more than a fair share of the 
blame. 

Guy Harwood does indeed enjoy a reput- 
ation for fairness, sportsmanship and integrity, 
as instanced by his reported reaction to 
Dancing Brave’s defeat at Epsom, and his reput- 
ation is not even scratched by Bonkers’ efforts 
which reek of the jealousy that success usually 
arouses among the ordinary and the fourth-rate. 

Owners are entitled to state preferences for 
Jockeys for their horses and it is hardly surpris- 
ing that Prince Khaled Abdulla asked 
change. 

Guy Harwood’s unruffled and mode 
acceptance of Dancing Brave’s subsequent 
successes in the Eclipse and 
was no different from his 
tance of a cruelly disappointi 
by, let it be said, a very g 


you information on the 
nt of Raymond Keene as Chess 
Mudent of The Times (Eve 644). Well, 


senior e@itor there for my advice on their inten- 
tion to appoint him, to help ease the burden on 
the great but long-serving Harry Golombek. I 
had no hesitation in recommending Ray Keene 
as the most consistently entertaining, instruc- 
tive and well-informed chess columnist in the 
country. A- judgement which the readers of the 
paper have been able to verify week by week. 

I suggest your Lordship advises his own 
“chess” informant to stick his white bishop up 
his black castle. 


Yours, 
DAVID SPANIER, 
Chess Correspondent, Today, Vauxhall Bridge 


Road, Londan SW. / /odysee .com/@CollierExdawusashire. 


THIS \S THE FOURTH YEAR RUNNIN 


OPENED “THE WINDOW ~Bo% TO THE PUBLIC 


Brookner Prized 


SIF, 
Your tacky hack-attack on Anita Brookner 
is a beautiful illustration of current English 
values. Every one of Brookner’s novels is a 
superb artistic achievement, a triumph over 


heroine, of immigrant stock trying to 

stand English codes, succeeds brilliant 
chosen field but fails at a banal levo 
acceptance. Thus the banal acqui 
ational significance that it wo 


e coded pseuds and hacks! 


Yours sincerely, 
GIL ELLIOT, 
k Gardens, London NWS. 


Curtis Note 


Sir, 

Tam not in the least surprised that the Min 
of Ag has forbidden John Curtis (Down on the 
Farm, Eye 643) from selling his cream; they'll 
no doubt have a stern effort at stopping him 
selling his superb cheese next — we’ve tried it 
and enjoyed it very much. 

I live in a part of the country where we have 
very many producer-retailers producing and 
selling what is called ‘greentop’ milk — ie raw, 
unpasteurised (but free from Brucellosis and 


_ tuberculin-free also). The Min of Ag with its 


bosom pals the big dairy combines and its even 
bigger bosom pal the EEC seems to us to want 
to suppress any individual endeavours and to 
fall into line with producing only pasteurised 
sterile and tasteless milk. Check on the figures 
they produce now and again trying to link 
health risks directly with raw milk and notice 
how, over the recent years, they have tightened 
restrictions on producer-retailers. They won't 
suddenly stop them producing but prefer a slow 
death so the public hardly notices. Call this a 
government for freedom and choice — it’s a 
load of natural fertilizer! 

Best of luck to John Curtis — hope he fights 
and wins! 


Yours faithfully, 

AIDAN HUGHES, 
Waddow Grove, Waddington, Nr Clitheroe, 
#COLLIEREXPOSED 


ong again I was not sacked by the 
r (Eye@45). I walked out, tired of 

ing Around. And I took a large drink 
(whem. Know what I mean, John? 

‘Sacked’ suggests professional incompetence 
and in the till or a leg-over situation with 
Ras the news editress. (I’m not into middle- 
ged Yuppies yet.) 

But then nobody takes you seriously. What 
could have been a damaging slur upon my 
journalistic reputation has proved to be the best 
of free plugs for my availability. 

Such has been the deluge of sympathetic 
mail that I must simply say ‘Thank you’ to one 
and all (and the Eye). 


Yours, 

PETER DEELEY 
Sinclair Rd., London W14.. 
Stubble... 
Sir, 


Please take no notice of Chris Dalby’s letter 
(Eye 645). Monty Stubble’s contribution, along 
with Denis’s letter, is at present among the 
finest achievements of your outstanding organ. 


Yours faithfully, 
LAURENCE CARTER, 
Wykeham Road, Farnham, Surrey. 
Burning... 
Sir, 


Mr C Dalby (Eye 645) should be dragged in 
for questioning, following his seditious tirade 
against Monty. The cartoon is the most consist- 
ently funny and witty insight into the reality of 
political personalities since Miss Rice-Pudding 
opened her heart (and legs) for all the world to 
take a peek. The one-liners from the ranks are 
hilarious. One more thing: Do all your readers 
actually know who claimed to be: “Mont 
Stubble”? | 


Yours from “The Resistance”, 
MIKE BRENNAN, 
Mintridge Close, Higher Openshaw, Manchester. 


issue. 


Sir, 

Do not shoot Monty Stubble! “Battle For 
Britain” is von of ze best features in your 
magazine unt I am avaiting publication of zis 
karttin strip in btich form in time for Christmas. 
Herr S. Claus has my advance order. Or is Chris 
Dalby (Eye 645) merely attempting cruel 
cockney humour (from Surrey?) and failing 
miserably? 


Yours, 
SHONA WHITE, 


COLSf Sie fi SsusePSrovkbwicke, Halinburg. 
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I-SPY 


Sir, 

Unfortunately, Clive Evans (your correspon- 
dent in Eye 644) is horribly mistaken in 
suggesting that Robert Maxwell, alias Cap’n 
Bob, is in some way descended from the 
Ruthenes in Trans-Carpathia. Although he 
rarely admits it, he is, in fact, of Jewish 
descent. 

He is on record as having the ambition to 
be a Chief Rabbi, were it not for his various 
publishing activities. To suggest that this man is 
a true Slav is a slur on Slavs in general, and to 
Jews in particular, for Central European Jews, 
especially, have always regarded themselves as 
separate and above those in whose countries 
they resided. 


Yours, 
M.O. KRAVCHENKO, 
5036 E. Weaver Ave, Littleton, Co 80121, USA. 


Sir, 
Asa midget suffering from a scaly dry-skin 
condition necessitating the constant application 
of creams, I would like to protest most strongly 
at the use of the phrase “slimy little informant” 
(Letters Eye 645). I fail to see how the stature 
of an informant or indeed his skin condition 
can be relevant to the morality of his actions. 
In my increasingly lengthy experience, diminu- 
tive people are confrontational, open and 
honest. However, I know of many tall people 
with perfect complexions who are back-stab- 
bing and malicious. Some have even bee 
traitors. Sir, ever since the tragic death © 
Great Dane, I have required a pogo-g@ick 
post letters. 


J 


Yours sincer 
FRANCIS, LMAN, 
Beudy Newydd, Llanfrothen, GMynedd. 


Submitted by Jack Gradwell. £10 paid for 
similar submissions. (SAE required for return 
of photographs. No transparencies.) 


Notwork South East C ole , m. anballs : 
H É pai Rr Ra EE 
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edile t 


Sir, 

I feel it is my duty to write to you about 
British Rail’s extravagant “Notwork South 
East” campaign which, as many commuters 
will know, is a concerted effort by BR to make 
us think that the service provided is being 
improved. 

In reality the trains are no different, the 
prices no cheaper, many station buildings are 
still condemned and the heaters in the waiting 
“rooms only work in summer. The fac 
there has only been one noticeable 
station platforms in the South and that is 
emergence of hundreds of bright red lamp- 


ese Saws eoa i 


60s pop star), LBC 
) 


ng 
N PICKERING, BBC2 


. (Daniel Izza) 


“One of the great unknown champions 
because very little is known about him” 
DAVID COLEMAN, BBC 2 

(Tim Manley) 


“They literally went to the same 
school together from the first day 
they went there” 

SIMON BATES, Radio 1 
(S. Clubb) 


a bomb has hi 
repair T d 


“You must put your foot down with a 
firm hand” 
MICHAEL VAN- STRATTEN, LBC 
ell, Berkshire. (Steve Campen) 
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| WANT TIME OFF 
FOR SICKNESS. 


“HOW SERIOUS IS IT? 
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' some 8000 no 
l the day’ss 


TE 


Eeter rom Harare ^n CON 


from Our Own Correspondent 


ITH the invasion of 
gates for the Eight 


movement. S ; 
ies, bored stiff by 
P seeking relief. 


attempt to clea] the Streets in time for NAM, 
tion Chinyavada (the Shona 
) Bob’s goons have been 


E goons make a mistake and piel TT 
gerfectly decent girl: at the police station she 
Offered a choice of 2 days in jail before 
appearing before a magistrate, or a ‘deposit 
i of 2 dollars 40. Many, supposing the 
‘dPDosit fine’ to be some sort of bail, pay it 
only to learn later that payment is an admission 
of guilt. 

In consequence punters and hookers alike 


| have had to be resourceful. A week before the 


summit began a few girls sneaked their way into 
the accreditation office at the Monomotapa 
hotel pretending to be journalists and were only 
recognised atter their accreditation papers had 
been cleared. Last week, during the summit, 
two ‘entertainment officers’ at the Conference 
Centre were sacked after they had been found 
in delegates’ bedrooms at the Monomotapa. 

Until a couple of years ago the high class 
trade was handled by a predominantly white 
agency called A Touch of Class run, L gather, by 
a Borrowdale housewife. That was busted i in the 
last big clean-up so now visiting heads of state 
and their flunkies:have to rely on freelancers. 
This is posing not a few organisational 
problems. ‘‘What’s happening to our sisters 
from Harare?” a senior delegate from Botswana 
was recently heard to complain in the confer- 
ence centre. 

Of course it isn’t just NAM that has made 
Uncle Bob redouble his efforts to clear the 
streets. When the first anti-prostitution drive 
was launched in October 1983 Harare was 
virtually in the grip of a VD epidemic and a 
large proportion of the country’s foreign ex- 
change was being used to buy drugs to fight it. 
But the clean-up campaign, consisting as it did 


| of arbitrary sweeps on single and in some cases 


even married girls who happened to be within 
range of anyone in the Central Intelligence 
Organisation (CIO) or the Youth Brigade, 
created a climate of fear. Flats were broken 
into, girls — often innocent ones — were picked 
up in cinema houses while watching Walt 


| Disney films. They were then taken to labour 


camps commonly known as Minda mirefu 
(Shona for ‘the long fields’.) The most famous 
of these was the one at Mushumbi Pools on the 
Zambezi valley, a holding camp formerly used 
by the Rhodesia Front government. 

Sanitary conditions in the camp were horrif- 
ic, there was little food and water for the girls 
and forced labour was the order of the day. 
Ostensibly, of course, these were ‘re-education’ 
camps, but the press was kept away. On one 


| famous occasion security personnel told six 


families that their daughters in the camps had 
been eaten by lions. The matter was widely 
reported, in the foreign press that is, but there is 
good reason to believe that the lions were quite 
innocent. A secret report prepared for Uncle 


| Bob admits that the girls had run away. 


Considering the way most of our country- 


| men treat women it’s a wonder they haven't all 


started charging. Extra-marital affairs are 
commonplace and concubinage is vastly prefer- 
red to marriage. Last year, amid much fanfare 
and publicity, the Minister of Transport and 
father of ten children Comrade Dr Herbert 
Ushewokunze married for the first time — the 
bride was 18 years old. President Comrade 
Banana attended the wedding and nobody 


cdi thowent there, was.anyahing dcekput it 


= g T WAS my mother who 
made me complain about Dr 
Junction,” said Mr John Crown of 
Seafield. “My first contact with 
the doctor came when I was lying 
on the floor of the Confederation 
Arms after being kicked in the 
head by a friend. The landlord, 
Barney Kosset, sent for a doctor 
and Dr Junction arrived but 
insisted on having two large 
whiskies before he examined me. 
Then he covered my eye with an 
inch of paper serviettes and told 
me I would feel a lot worse in the 
morning. I was charged for the 
whiskies. 

“Two weeks later when he 
came back from his holidays he 
paid me a home visit. He came 
straight into the kitchen, went 
up to my mother, examined her 
eye and said she had made an 
amazing recovery.” 


Mlonsicnor Luigi de 
Magistris of the Vatican has told 
the world’s 780 million Catholics 


that if they wish to reach heaven as 


soon as possible after death by 
hearing or viewing indulgences on 
radio or television they must tune 
into live shows, and only live 
shows. 

“Repeats and replays of 
videos will not speed matters up,” 
he said. 


Wane using a metal detec- 
tor to relocate the position of a 
number of water hydrants that 
have been buried in the course of 
planing and building work, Fire- 
man Eric Pritt had seven holes 


The lady on the left, in black, is of course 


Miss Benazir Bhutto. 


The nursemaids are the late Mr Jeremy 
Thorpe and the late Mr Richard Dimbleby. 
The three chairs on the right represent the 
TUC, the National Health Service and the 


vacant chairmanship of the BBC. 


The word ‘Gale’ in the bottom left hand 
corner represents the ‘Wind of Change’ 
https://odysee.com/@CollierExposed:f 
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"NOW REMEMBER WILLIE, NORMAN, THEY ARE STILL VERY YOUNG, BLUE FORA BOY, BLUE FOR A GIRL...” 


ILLUMINATED BY BERT KITCHEN 


dug into the main road from 
Taunton to Bath before realising 
that the detector was responding 
to his boot’s metal toecaps. 


Alrrer the severed head of a 
horse was thrown through the 
glass front door of Mr Kenneth 
Barnes, a Conservative councillor 
for Newcastle upon Tyne, a 
spokesman for the Northumbrian 
police said: “‘As Mr Barnes is not 
very Right Wing, has never made a 
controversial statement of any 
kind whatsoever, and has 
extremely nice neighbours, we are 


mom 
"U Vie X 


Daily Telegraph. 


which has been blowing through the fusty 
corridors of the Daily Telegraph, moving the 
Births, Marriages and Deaths announce- 
ments from page 27 to page 17. 


Winners: W.F. Deedes, Aldington, Kent. T.E. 
Utterly-Unreadable, Ballyawful, N. Ireland. 
Losers: Nick Garland and all readers of the 


#COLLIEREXPOSED 


assuming that the head was sent 
to the wrong address." 


Me LOTUS Creake of 
Godstane has offered a 
reward for information leading to 
the return of her python, Sinclair. 

‘Sinclair is one-eyed and has a 
number of scars on his back that 
were inflicted by Carnival, my 
gerbil,” she said. 


Dur G a television inter- 
view, Miss Norma Almodavar, 


Í who iz running for Lieutenant 


Governor of California on the 
New Libertarian ticket, said: “I 
used to be Sergeant Norman 
Almodavar of the Bay Hi 
Patrol. Three years ag 


` RRESTED in the street after 
ling six pounds of potatoes 
Bm a supermarket, Mr Edward 
Dundee agreed that he had his full 
name, Edward Haddington 
Dundee tattooed across his fore- 
head, and added: “‘I did not think 
anyone would be able to identify 
me because I do my own tatooing 


and’ as I used a mirror for my | 


forehead I got the lettering back 
to front.” 


a 
| i) 
i \ 


INFORMATION: The Scotsman 
15.7.1986; Telegraph 16.7.1986; 
Daily Mail 25. 7.1986; Guardian 
12.7.1986; Eastern Daily Press 
21.7.1986; Ventura County Star 
17.7.1986; Dundee Courier 24.6. 
1986. 


MONITORS: Anon, John Hart, 
Virginia Ronnie, Alistair Tosh, T. 
Gregory, Richard Lancaster, Mike 
Potter. 


“He’s in a meeting” 
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10 Bowning Street 
UG hitehall 


Dear Bill, 
Did you cet my p.c. Ofthe 
Piachine.T poldcarom Oslo? It did 
Crosse My tind. vO put it in an 
envelope, but I thought it would be 
more amusine to Let the postman 
hand it over to Daphne. As you may 
have seen, we had a pretty rough 
ride in Norway with a lot of Lefty 
hooligans stoned out of their minds 
on eluea eoho being In short 
supply due to the suicide rate. I 
Rouche it a Dit Ciech, thie Nordic 
rabble trying to tell M. what's what 
about Apartheid when they've never 
seen a black face in their Lives. 
Taiking Of which, did you see thay 
super-prat Runcie tangoing round the 
E GL with little Tutu on the TV? 
iis Van der x. was terrible upset, 
and wrote to me saying did Runcie 
know that the crypt of Desmond 1" s 
Cathedral was choc-a-bloc with 
Russian-made machine guns? I passed 
the message on to Hurd, but he was 
pretty snooty, saying I sounded 
though I'd had a good lunch, a 
why Pa dn tl ring in- the Mmorng 
Her Scandatour alr came 
ot a DLON CO TRESBOSS, 
had told her she could 
to make the Autumn Cam 
majoring on her new Green 
for which she has 
up six hundredami 


strainers to power S. Howemer 
the Norwegian the least 
odt- grateful matea ack 


take to Mrs 1 d et EO OL 


Glynis Xinnock 


wonder why the Cabinet 
remained unscathed after all 
pig talk o anmeajorspeshu tt le. 
Mrapnally I toldd to get rid of 
dawey next door, Howe, Whitelaw -- 
a drunken old deadbeat if ever there 
was (though it takes one to know 
one you might say) -- also Hogg and 
Hurd, on the obvious grounds that 
no decent company would have them 
on the board. But the Corsican 
Twins unrolled a big screed about 


https: //odysee,.com/@CollierExposed: f 
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the Nostalgia Factor, and how in 
times of turbulence the consumer 
Will tiri to the triedrandi tested 
product E Marmite; Ovaltine, 
Whitelaw. So all we got= in the rnd 
wasa Lot of shuffling abouti an 
the lower reaches and a very tire- 
some loudmouthed woman in black 
stockings brought in to do PRE 7 
the NES. Take one look.at her 
join BUPA, was my view, tho 


Maurice's friend in the 
clinic when they took 
bit and he passed ov 
one ponder. 

You see they've f 
round to floggig® 
timed to Coinci 
on last year's 


he inquest 


an aml ugh old buffer who's 
thrown housand stewards 
out ork afd speeded up the 


o Furniss at. the, Nat— 
going dirt cheapo even 
oesn't recommend it as a 
r. Boss however is now dead 
on. Shunt ine Kane On. Tome tie IDDE 
strip off d. few. of theireasseuse 
I£ it can put “thecal gamone “rire 
pigeons in that nest of Overwelgiat 
Trotskyite gayboys, and wipe the 
smile off that Irish one who's, ali-— 
ways on in; thé evemines for asta 
then he'll certainly have my 
support, and 1: mich =persuade 2, ew 
of Mrs Van der Kafferbesher's 
friends to buy. a majority share- 
holdines in BBCple wren 1. ¢ is sie EST 
slimmed down and up for grabs. 

dust stöp Snow, aS Nan deme ing 
is coming round for a chin-wag on the | 
South African situation. BOrIs 1s 
making a leek quiche, which 1s Van 
der P's favourite grub, I've opened 
a bottle of Chateau Lamberto tya 
and after supper we're all going to 
hold hands in a darkened room and 
try. to contact Genera aomu Sac Ox 
POCVELC C4 

Yours On: the etherest plane. 
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BBC CHAIRMAN— 
THE RACE IS ON 


by Our Media Staff 
T.V. Licence and E. Stenders 


The world of broadcasting has been thrown into a 
state of turmoil following the death of the BBC's 


dynamic Chairman, Lord Suit. 
Suit, described by a suitable candidate to fill the 


friends as a “charismatic, Se ae Sea Gee 
no-nonsense, immensely tant men in a suit to emerge 
able administrator”, has since last year”. 

left a gaping vacuum at These are es oe 
the helm of the world’s BBCs much coveted hotseat: 
most prestigious broad- 
casting organisation. 


6 Lord Heathrow, 61, 
Mrs Thatcher’s controversial 
choice to rescue the BBC by 
selling it off to private inves- 
tors. Lord Heathrow, a 


PARKINSON MUST GO 


Now the race is on to find 


Lord Heathrow Si 


Sir William Haley-Mogg 


aS 


ibe" 


an MacG GW man 
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ports Catering Facilities Ltd., 
is an intensely able business. 
man with several suits. 

@Sir William Haley-Mogg, 
65. Former editor of the Anti- 
quarian Booksellers Monthly, 
Rees-Moggadon is an intens- 
ely shy extrovert who lives 
quietly in Someset with a 
highly-prized collection of 
antiquarian suits. 

© Sir Ian MacGreyman, 89. 
By far the oldest candidate, 
Sir Ian is a controversial 
figure who has been accused 
of being a war criminal for his 
part in the shabby episode in 
1984 when he sent millions 
of innocent coal sacks to 
Newcastle. If chosen, Sir Ian 
would like to close down the 
BBC in order to make it 
profitable. 

6 Kingsley Amis, 76. 
though something of a q 
horse, Amis has won ac 
for his startling new 
Still Banging On, 4 i 
study of an age 
who has nothing 
and a grea 
(Amishtake 


Kingsley Amis 


#COLLIERE#@9fitet head of BHAREAREOOSSTOPPRESSO" 


Lord Greyman 


OUT 


erto completely 
known outsider was- 
day unexpectedly cata- 
pulted from obscurity in- 
to the most important job 
in British broadcasting. 


The new .chairman of the 
BBC is to be Lord Greyman, 
64, who farms 8,000 acres of 
peatbog on the Scottish 
island of Suit. 

Lord Greyman, who is also 
a former Chairman of Allied 
Chequecards, the giant cater- 
ing-to-leisure conglomerate 
with headquarters in Milton 
Keynes, is described by 
colleagues as “intensely able 
and extremely boring”. 


~ 


KEN? 


Ve “THAT THIS A 


CARING. 
GOVERNMENT 6 


COLLIEREXPOSED@PROTONMAIL. COM 


19 SEPTEMBER - 3 OCTOBER 1986 
17 https: //odysee .com/ @CollierExpozeg (E1 toO Montay Friday) COLLIEREXPOSED@PROTONMAIL. COM 


Upper Class Bastards 


a much-acclaimed new drama documentary 
which tells for the first time 
the true story of the First World War 
as it really happened. 


LIKE everyone else, I was brought up to 

believe that the First World War consisted 

of a lot of gallant lads happily going over 

the top to their deaths, singing Land of 
- Hope and Glory and waving Union Jacks. 

Then, last year, I happened to come 
across this amazing, totally unknown 
book called The Monocled Upper Class 
Twits in a second-hand bookshop, which 
for the first time opened my eyes to what 
really happened. And this is the basis of 
my 5-part TV series. 

Apparently, although it has been 
totally hushed-up by the entire establish- 
ment, on a certain day in June 1916, the 
entire British Army in France mutinied 
against their upper-class, public-school- 
educated officers. As a result they were all 
court-martialled and shot at a place called 
the Somme, and the British government 
then totally cynically explained away the 
millions of dead working class heroes by 
telling the blatant lie that they had died 
fighting the Germans. 


“Stubble burning’s with 
us again I see” 


rips away 
lies to reveal 
mt happened in 
arshall Haig and 


the tissue 
the real 


CAST 


Fiefa@eMarShal Lord Haig. .. Edward Fox 
Lord Sockton ...... Michael Hordern 
Victor Silvester ... Herbert von Karajan 
Private Jack Spart..... Yosser Hughes 
ManInTrench......... David Frost 


This is the highlight of the BBC’s autumn 
drama season. Over £2,000 million was 
spent on recreating the First World War 
on its original locations in northern 
France. 

GOVERNMENT WARNING: this series 
contains certain passages of explicit 
historical inaccuracy which some viewers 
may find 
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"ALTERNATIVE >} 


ROCKY HORROR 
SERVICE BOOK 


No. 94. 
Service For The Deconsecration Of A Sacred Edifice 
Preparatory To Its Conversion Into An “Burger Bar”. 


THE PRESIDENT: Dearly beloved persons, we are gathered 
here, in this holy place for the solemn purpose of flogging it 
off to a much respected fast-food chain in order to make a 
few bob. 

ALL SAY: Great idea, vicar, we’re right behind you (or some 
other appropriate indication of assent). 

THE PRESIDENT: Who here present has agreed to take this 
church of St M— or St N— to adapt it in a tasteful manner 
to a commercial use, whilst at the same time paying due 
respect to its many outstanding architectural features and 
its former purpose as a place of worship? 


Mr Garfunkel (for it is he) shall then step forward in front of 
the Congregation and hand over the cheque to the President, 
saying in a loud voice 


Here are the ackers, squire. 


The Congregation shall then form a reverent queue up to the 
altar-style service counter where the Celebrant shall prepare 
sufficient “Quarter-Pounder Burgers With French Fries ’N’ 
Crispy Fresh Salad On The Side’’ to feed all those present. 
Suitable disco music may be played. 


THE PRESIDENT: Would you like something to drink, sir? 
EACH CUSTOMER SHALL THEN REPLY: A Coke pleas 
he may name some other beverage on the menu). 

- THE PRESIDENT SHALL THEN SAY: That will b 

Have a nice day, sir. 
THE CONGREGATION: You’re welcome. 
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“This is Waterloo, Sir — I think you want Euston... 
https://odysee.com/@CollierExposed:f 


#COLLIEREXPOSED 


ONAH Aé UNOR 


CURRENT EVENTS 


CONGRATULATE the 
| lovely Princess of Wales 
on shooting her first stag. 

With a single blast from her 
high-powered rifle she 
dropped the proud Monarch 
of the Glen in his tracks. 

At her side was flame-haired 
Fergie. And that night the 
gillies piped and danced 
till daybreak as the huge 
carcass of the mighty beast 
was turned over a charcoa 
furnace. 

I have only one question 
about this happy affair. 
Where on earth 


sleazy Italian warbler 
Frank Sinatra. For all I 


inatra, or any one else for 
hat matter, on high moral 
values. i 7 
hile this obese tax-exile 
strolls down the leafy 
boulevards of Paris’s Isle 
St Louis with a gorgeous 
pouting model girl from 
Japan, his thirty-stone 
wife Bubbles turns up at 
London society parties 
with a lorry driver. 

At least Frank Sinatra can 
keep our feet tapping with 
his crooning. 

But Vere Rothermere 
couldn’t even play the 
piccolo in a pissoir. 


rubbish than you 
uld find in the sewers 
of Tel Aviv. 


MRS EDWINA Currie has a 
bit of a nerve, doesn’t she, 
parading in public with the 
slogan "Never underesti- 
mate the power of this 
woman” scrawled across 
her prominent chest? 

Mrs Currie has every reason 
to look smug when she has 
just been given a top job in 
the Ministry of Health at 
the age of 39. 

But a word of warning in 
your pretty ear, Edwina. 

Never underestimate the 
power of Maggie Thatcher 
when it comes to putting a 

- bomb under pushy little 
bitches who threaten to 
steal her thunder. 


HAVE YOU noticed? There’s 
a chill in the air as night falls. 

It won't be long before my 
little red-breasted friend 
the robin is tap-tap-tapping 
on the window pane 
asking for his daily ration 
of crumbs. 

When you think that this tiny 
little creature has flown 
thousands of miles from 
Africa without ever 
losing his way — isn’t that 
a better proof of God’s 
existence than any number 
of TV pictures showing 
that blethering old ninnie 
Dr Runcie floundering 
around in the Soweto mud 
with his beaming little 


I HOLD NO brief for that chum Tutu? 


LYNN SYMINTON, of 45 
Barleyknowe Lane, Gore-§ 
bridge, was fined £80 for 
not having. a television 


Be There 11 1 
THE LIGHT HOUSE 
COFFEE SHOP 
by 
THE POOL TERRACE 
OVER LOOKING THE SEA RE A alt i Ae 
A LA CRATE MENU E = SCOURS L arr re 
E s Sg Peeblesshire News 
owns Lavina Hotel, Sri Lana 


COLLIEREXPOSED@PROTONMAIL. COM 


Breach. and | 


in full 


MAGGIE’S NEW LOOK 
TEAM—Those names 


by our Political Staff 
A.N. Watneys 


In the biggest political shake-up for years, Prime Minister Mrs. 
Thatcher last night reshuffled her cabinet to give it a new get- 
up-and-go look before next year’s surprise General Election. 


OUT GOES — no oneatall. 
IN COMES — no oneatall. 


SHOCK 
Meanwhile lower down 
the ministerial ladder, 


Mrs. Thatcher has prom- 
oted some of the most 
exciting new names in 
British politics since Mr. 
James ChuterEde became 


Lord Glenamara. 

Among the `: clapped-out 
old has beens who have been 
promoted are the celebrated 
right-winger Mr. Rhodes 
Boysonly, a strong believer in 
capifal punishment for school 
leavers. 

Also tipped for the top is 


TU WAZ THAT TIME OF THE WAR WHEN INSUBORPINATION HAD 10 B 


ANEAN WENG 
FTOPPED ONCE ANP FORALL. THE YOUNG WELSH CORPORAL Ç WA? FORGING 
ITOOK' BIG’ NORM WILLIZ'9 BOY TO TASK , ve WAKK 


| BELIEVE IN CONSEN9U9-AND THE CONE NUA 
15, YOU'LL DO EXACTLY AS 14AY./ 


PPENHEALTHENFUHRER.. 
VM NOT A SELF - 
BLIC\71 -ANP YOU CAN 


ly 
T 
TAIN 


| LIKE YOUR 
FLES 


https://odysee.com/@CollierExposed:f 


ONE, JHE PROMOTED THE PONER- 


I OTHE HO KT. r 
K GK E ON CURRIE TO THE RANK OF 
be. ‘ 


newcomer Mrs. Edwina Curry- 
Powder, described as “the 
hottest thing since Chicken 
Vindaloo”. Mrs.. Powder is 
a passionate admirer of Mrs. 
Thatcher, and a firm believer 
in bringing back herself to halt 
Britain’s soaring crime rate. 


List of Changes in Full 


MINISTER FOR OVERSEAS 
FISHERIES: Lord F ylingdales, 
41, described by friends as 
‘quite rich, a passionate mod- 
erate and a keen supporter of 
Mrs. Thatcher”. 

PARLIAMENTARY UNDER- 
SECRETARY TO THE 
SCOTTISH LEGAL OFFICE: 
Mrs Angela Rumpole, 54, 
married to the well-known 


, ot 


au ANT | AN NOTA TANGAT 4 
= We ANG ANYONE WHO FR 
Ka T LAM VILL BE HOT A 


5 re 


Cal 


Ns 72 \ 
UUE NEVER FONE 


oo THIS BEFORE - | 
— VSUALLY VO ats ee 
es _ OTHER B BANZAI. D 


ZEWHEKE, INTHE SES WAR ZONE, THE ALLIES a EN ON CAME THE START URN - VOL S GE 


- 7 
WERE BEING ENTERTAINED BY THEIR FAVOURITE 
TURNI FROM THE EN SPFA CON CERT VEY 
pi | 


as G HIKL, PARUNG OF THE FOKCE 2 


SWT RUN, oe 
acy Als N 
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St Cake’s School 


Rampling Term begins today. 
There are 796 boys in the 
School and two girls. C.P.B. 
Readership-Profile (Cobblers) 
is Senior of Wards.R.M.J. Dup- 
uytrens-Contracture (Thatch- 
ers) is Junior Lictor of 
the Martlets. Mr M.P.B. Inter- 
uterine-Device replage 


2nd. There 
performance 
W Rice-Paper’s 
and the Amazing 
Sausage” in 
under’s Chamber on Nov. 

(Tickets from the Bursar 
aj N.F. Panzer-Mosley). 

The Tossers will meet at 
the Old Ship Hotel, Boreham- 
by Sea for the Annual Dinner 
and Dance on Dec 28. Details 
from Mr N.R. Overdraft- 
Facility (B.B.D. 1947-1948). 

Emissions will be granted 
on December 9th. 


Mrs Edwina Curry-Powder 


TV barrister Horace Rumpol 
She isan unashamed Thatch 
ite and believes passionately 
the selling- off of 


Beaverbook, 
known press 


ACTIVATING HER PURGE OF HER INCOMPETENT HENCHMEN- 
ANY S THE FAVOUREP FERVANT7 OF THE REICHT 
ANG VOTS SHE 

ON ABOUTZ 


Nan" 


GOUT 
U 
iian gts ` 


UY ik 
AN 


L WHO VAN 
A EXPLAIN OUR HOSPITAL 
as S CLEARLY 


IE 
IUNGANE BOYS, IN a HILAKIOU2 VOUBLE 
ees 


QN TEBBIT KUN A 


THEY'VE GOT 
SOME GREAT 
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Runcie 
visits 
Crossroads 


from Our TV Staff 
Lunchtime O’Boesak 


The Archbishop of 
Canterbury, Dr Roald 
Runcieballs, today visited 
the set of the long- 
running TV soap opera 
South Africa. 
Accompanied by the 
popular chatshow host 
Terry Beard, Dr Runcie 
was shown around the 


familiar Cross Roads ; 

set which has been on the CROSS HEADS 

nation’s screen every 

night for the past year. Ech 
His suide for the be ce ea Pee 


visibly shaken by what he 
described as “the appalling 
conditions:in which the cast 
of this show have to perform 
every night in front of the 


occasion was the show's 
star, the ‘Singing, Danc- 
ing Bishop’ Desmond 
Tuturidiculousforwords. 


Great Bores Of Today 
“|. 1t’s an absolute 
nightmare it’s only been 

open 6 months and 
already it’s falling apart 
some of it was so useless 
they had to start repair- =) 
ing it before it was@ven ) EEE 
opened I was goif : ie 
Cambridge o 


UE 


BUY needs one thing to 
vo Wrong and it’s a total 
SG (IR they just didn't 
cal@ilate the sheer 
volume of the traffic I 
reckon it needs at least 
another lane it’s 
supposed to make 
traffic lighter in 
Central London but 
you just try driving up 
Charing Cross Road | 
itsajoke...” 
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| | Lines on the Death 


-| of Ted Moult 


So. Farewell 
Then Ted 
Moult 


Farmer and 
Broadcaster 

Keith’s Mum 
Remembers 


cameras”. hones 

On his re it ret eet 3 
OST So fit the best 
reaffir 


Yes, that 
Was your 
Catchphrase 


reserv 
buta ded “ 
t speak for 
holğ 


E.J. Thribb (17) 
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iE 
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S longs to be re-united with dashing Party 


On the street below officer workers que 
wich bars and gaily-attired Rastafarians jogged 


missive. In the background he could hear the sound of mens’ 
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- The Story so far 


Chairman Cecil Parkinson. But Fate has cruelly 
intervened yet again... 


S ESHUFFLE EXPECTED TODAY” Cecil star 
at the newspaper headline as he sat at his 
the heart of the City. 

Outside, the great E hu 


sound of their ghetto-blasters. 
Yet in the deathly quiet of hi 
suite nothing stirred. The life osi 
his sense of frustration and inactivity. 
How different it had b j 
to the framed photogr 
panelled wall. 
There he was, a a smile on his lips waving 
eautiful woman at his side 
pride and triumph. 
purred quietly. He picked up the 
soft voice of his dusky Caribbean 


hatcher is through.” 
of anticipation mingled with uncertainty 


taken him more courage than he realised he 
make that one call. 

teir last fateful conversation there was always a 
chance Mat she would snub him. But if only he could talk to 
her again, tell her how he felt, tell her what she meant to him, 
then — who knows? — he might just win her round . 


S R PARKINSON, to what do I owe the pleasure?” 
Her voice was icy and the steel pierced him like a 
knife. 
“Is this a bad time, Maggie? Shall I ring back?” 
“Iam in a Cabinet meeting.” The haughty tone was dis- 
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“Cie 


SYLVIE 
ARLYV 


E 
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whom he recognised. 
out this re-shuffle thing,” he persevered, wish- 


was wondering if, maybe, after all... 

sorry Cecil. I can’t quite hear you. Gentlemen, please, 
e be quiet. I have Mr Parkinson on the line.” 

“It’s just that [ve had a couple of offers, you know, 
chairmanships, and I don’t want to say anything, until, you 
know, I know for certain the way you were thinking — about 
ER R sees. 

His eee trailed off. He knew it had come out badly. Where 
had his much-vaunted powers of presentation gone? Withered 
like the leaves that had fallen from the trees in the park below. 

“I thought we’d been over all that, Cecil,” she said amiy 

“But it’s not final, is it?” 

“Of course not Cecil.” 

For a moment he felt reassured. Then down the line he 
heard the sound of raucous laughter. 


$ EAD all about it!” shouted Jeff the rubicund news- 
vendor who stood nightly by the Underground station. 
‘Cabinet re-shuffle in full!”’ 
Cecil leaned forward and touched the chauffeur 
lightly on his shoulder. 

The car pulled up at the curb and, pressing a coin into old 
Jeffs gnarled palm, Cecil snatched the late edition from the 
news-stand. 

Feverishly he scanned the list of names. Under-Minister of 
Fisheries. Secretary of State for the Isle of Man. Deputy Party 
Chairman... 

But no. Nothing. Nothing. 

He slumped back into the leather upholstery of the 
company limousine. Rain spattered on the windscreen as the 
car pulled away. The paper slipped to the floor and Cecil felt a 
hot angry tear rise from his pale blue eyes. 

“Damn, damn, and damn,” he muttered under his breath. 

“What was that, Sir?” inquired the chauffeur solicitously. 

“Nothing, Trelford,” he replied with a deep sigh. “At least, 
nothing you or I can do anything about.” 

“Very good Sir.” 

The car sped off through the darkening streets. 


Seen rene crates mere nn a 


(To be continued) 
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Publishing 


Maxwell: 
could do 
better 


VERY year Britain’s financial 
commentators should be set an 
examination paper, and foremost 
among the problems they should face is 
this one: ‘“‘Discuss the 1971 Report by 
Department of Trade and Industry 
Inspectors into the Pergamon-Leasco 
affair in the light of subsequent develop- 
ments in the career of Robert Maxwell”. 
Although most commentators can trot 
out that phrase in the report concluding 
that Maxwell could not be “relied on to 
exercise proper stewardship of a publicly 
quoted company”, they nonetheless find 
it hard to recall any of the detailed critic- 


isms levelled at him by the Inspectors. 
Now that Cap’n Bob has declared his inten- 
tion to become the world’s leading com- 
munications tycoon — and with the financial 
press still reeling from his recent purchases of 
the Philip Hill Investment Trust, Richard Clay’s 
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ful — usually those offering themselves for 
re-election. Thus the committee perpetuates 
itself. 

Why the members bother to go to the AGM 
is one of the great wonders of the horse world. 
They are not permitted to propose motions, to 
vote on anything, nor to prolong the meeting in 
any way which might inconvenience the - 
“elected” committee. Nor may they ask what 
disciplinary measures are to be taken against 
those breaking the rules. No minutes are 
circulated and no constitution can be found. 

The association exists ostensib 
encourage members to participa 
Unfortunately members are noW 
enter a horse in more than 
imposed by the committ 
out former eventer Ri 
the big professional 


demands to view galley proofs and makes his 
views known to leader writers, or at the Com- 
monwealth Games, where he pinned medals on 
athletes, the pattern is always the same: Cap’n 
Bob at the helm and Cap’n Bob interfering at 
every level by telling each member of the crew 
how to do his job. Again, in this respect the 
legendary 1971 report is instructive: 

“Mr Maxwell expected his executives to 
carry out his instructions to the letter and 
nothing more and not to doubt or question the 
wisdom of the instructions . . . an apparent fix- 
ation as to his own abilities causes him to 
ignore the views of others if these are not com- 
patible... Neither his fellow directors, his 
professional advisers, nor his employees were 
able to sway his views and actions. The concept 
of a Board being responsible for policy was 
alien to him...” 


igger or 
the Ramsays. 


TS argiven a day of 
ay is often one of the 
anxious that animals 


judges and ne 
Ri 


E fro | 

crutiny. Existing judges know 
embers, of course. This 

elpful if they are to avoid joining 
Plist of former judges who have been 

1oved from the panel. One of the busiest 

dges is (who else!) the elegant Richard 

say himself. Now he’s found his way onto 

panel of hunter judges. Exhibitors of hunters 

re thought not to be delighted by this news. 

The Eye’s disclosures have disturbed the 
Ramsays’ great admirer and former client, 
five times married Lady Zinnia Judd, fifties 


| 


Peking printing business, and American society beauty and daughter of the foxhunting | -` 
contract printers Webb — it seems appropriate Earl of Londesborough. Lady Zinnia, who | : 
to invoke the ghost of the 1971 report. helped Richard and Marjorie find alternative | 
Maxwell himself, of course, still maintains accommodation after they were unceremonious- 
that the report was grossly unfair to him, as ly given 24 hours to quit Caldecote. Farm, has S 
evidenced by his letter to the Sunday Telegraph | What, me w frequently demonstrated her admiration for 
last month (see Eye 645). This claim drew a their ability. Indeed, at Royal Windsor Horse n't 
scathing response from Sir Walter Coutts, chair- The Times published a Show in 1983, Ramsay horses won 1st and 2nd, ; 
man of Pergamon Press from 1972 to 1974, Able interview with one and the championship in classes judged by her. 
whose letter from an address in Western of ‘ommonwealth Games At the Royal International Horse Show 1985 
Australia was published in the Sunday Tele- ed that Maxwell would be (judge: Lady Zinnia) the Ramsay horses took 
graph on 7 September. Sir Walter said that »bliged the Games to the tune of most of the awards culminating with Marjorie’s 
Maxwell’s management of the company in the Z £4 millio Avoid possible penalties under championship triumph over her disciple, Miss 
late Sixties had been directly responsible fos the Insolv : Act because he had caused the Lucinda McAlpine. 
troubles, and that had it not been “for the hard sames to continue running up debts when Earlier this year, at Stanbridge, (a rustic 
work over four years of three independent ectors felt legally obliged to liquidate little show, whose selection by the committee 
directors appointed by Grindlay’s bagk and a npany”. The unnamed director also for qualifying status was a surprise) Lady Zinnia 
dedicated staff at Headington, Oxfgid, ted out that “Maxwells decision to pay had the tricky task of choosing between her 
Pergamon Press would have been | out all creditors owed less than £5,000 in full mentor, the confidently smiling Marjorie and - 
bankrupt, handed over to a liquidator while paying the rest only one third constituted Miss Ginny Rogers, whose mother had purchased 
appeared with Mr Maxwell into oblivion preferential treatment that contravened proper some of the top hunters in England from none 
The Inspectors’ repor particularly cë insolvency practice”. other than Lady Zinnia. In the event her T 
ing in relation to Cap’ ‘ No doubt Cap'n Bob will say that he was Ladyship plumped for Marjorie, who filled the C 
grabbing stunts: the Re wrongly advised. top spot comfortably. Miss Rogers had compen- 
and the Commonwgalth s sation when she later became the Royal Inter- 
CWS- | national champion, under a different judge. 
papers was cau les for deal- Sport The lemming-like determination of showing 
ing in Reuters competitors to qualify for “Wembley” 
> (Raymond Brooks-Ward’s Horse of the Year 2 
Jur weeks before the Sh. Show) is all the more amazing when one = 
nt. Maxwell’s excuse OW -= O S considers the pathetically small prizes: about 
es was that the sale — Z £50 for first. A top animal can cost up to 
ly £10 million - had gone . £20,000. But the sponsors supporting Mr 
knowledge. What would the Brooks-Ward’s show must not be accused of 
C Ss have made of such an excuse S OVW Í ) up stinginess. Sponsorship includes prize money 
1971? There is no reason to speculate and rosettes and contributions to travel 
he excuse to Reuters is strangely remin- expenses, hotel accommodation, drinks, | 
nt f Cap’n Bob’s excuse to the Inspectors, OLLOWING our revelations in hospitality, meals and out of pocket expenses, | 
xcuse which did not impress them greatly: f E not only for the judges, but the stewards as well, 
Mr Maxwell maintained that he left Eye 645, tacts are pouring Ima out | Despite their arduous duties the stewards 
financial and legal matters to his professional the ubiquitous horse show duo, perform magnificently. They never become so 
advisers. This we cannot accept. He has an Richard and Marjorie Ramsey. On 26th tired and emotional that they are unable to 
unusually ae Gee es ce cate and October. the Show Hack, Cob and Riding pees the spans. s horses. > 
accounting matters and is not afraid to entei Horse Association will be holding what ortunately, most sponsors receive due 4 


into agreements of far-reaching effect without 


legal advice. The evidence we have received con- 


vinces us that no major decision on financial or 
business policy was made in LL.S.C. or 
Pergamon without his approval and they were 
usually his decisions.” 

Cap’n Bob’s style of management has 
changed hardly at all over the years. Whether it 
be at the British Printing and Publishing Cor- 
poration, or at the Mirror Group, where he 


recognition for their generosity, as in the case 
of Keith Luxford (Saddlery) Ltd, holders of a 
Royal Warrant. For the last three years the 
winner of the class the firm sponsors has been 
the outstanding grey cob Grandstand, which 
must have brought tremendous pleasure to his 
owner, none other than Mr Keith Luxford, 
close friend of Richard Ramsay and fellow 
committee member of the Show Hack, Cob and 
Riding Horse Association. 


masquerades as an AGM. 

Richard Ramsay is standing once again for 
re-election to the all-powerful committee. And 
despite recent Eve disclosures on his bending of 
the rules, most members of the association 
believe he will be re-elected. Why? The ballot is 
secret — so secret that the number of votes for 
any candidate is never revealed. Members are 
simply informed of the names of those success- 
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- twinned the town’s last cinema, then closed it. 


| number of cinema sites on the market thr 
its retained estate agents Co 


pee //odysee.com/@CollierExpog 


Go-Going 
gone 


AD TIMES are just around the 

corner for Cannon, the inter- 

national cinema empire owned by 
Israeli-born cousins Menahem Golan and 
Yoram Globus, which means even worse 


_ times for British cinema exhibition. 


With an awesome working capital deficit of 


| $10 miliion and with its methods of accounting 


the subject of an “informal” investigation by 
the Securities and Exchange Commission, 


| Cannon’s commitment to expanding the 
| number of its British screens looks increasingly 
| shaky. 


The “Go-Go Boys”, as Golan and Globus 
are known, have been remorselessly hyped in 
the media, especially Screen International (aka 
Cannon International). 

Previously, there were two similar major 
cinema chains, Rank and ABC, with Cannon as 
a third-rate operator working on a modest scale. 


Now, however, since its purchase of Thorn-EMI 


Screen Entertainment, Cannon is in control of 
39 per cent of British screens. It claims to have 
turned around several loss-making cinemas and 
to have undertaken what it calls a rolling pro- 


| gramme of cinema refurbishment. It is also 


publicly committed to increasing the number of 
cinema screens. According to Golan, “If we 
ever close one screen down we will open two 
more to replace it”. 

This boast sits uneasily alongside Cannon’s 


_ record. In the West End of London it has closed 


the Victoria Station Cartoon Cinema, the 
Classic in Victoria Street, and the Eros in 
Piccadilly Circus. It acquired the Columbia in 
Shattesbury Avenue, re-opened it as an art-house 
cinema with typical Cannon tacky interiors and 
a different name — the Premicre. This failed to 
attract significant audiences, was closed and re- 
sold to Curzon Cinemas. The Premicre (now the 
Curzon West End) is showing A Room with a 
View to packed audiences. 

In Ramsgate, Cannon had a monopoly. It 


Cannon also closed cinemas at Hythe, Bridge- 
water, Bury, Keighley, Edinburgh, Ha and 
Lewisham. As soon as Cannon acquig@@ the old 
Star circuit at the end of August 1985, Mput a 
oh 
d Ritblat. Th®g 


included sites at Carlisle, C 


Leicester, Newcastle-upo 
were sold for re-development. 
The conditions fg i 
Cannon cinemas a it Handly 


pany Gala as a 
for art films, yet it is highly unsuit- 


SwassCentre cincma operates a periscope 
J two out of its four screens, which 
shat the mirrors should be replaced 
irly “hey are not, with the result that 
suffering from premature cataracts. Otherwise, 
this example of a Cannon refurbishment is a 
disaster: inadequate legroom reminiscent of 
viewing a film on an aeroplane, insufficicnt 
heating in the winter, poor ventilation in the 
summer. : 
Eighteen months ago Cannon announced 
grandiose plans in Screen International for the 
construction of four mutliplex cinemas, at 
Walsall, Gillingham, Brent Cross and Heston. 


Since then little progress appears to have been 
made. 
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Ww In the City 


Ar OFTEN puzzling question about 
Hanson Trust, whose activities with first 
SCM and now Imperial Group threaten to give 
asset stripping (the invention of Hanson’s 
mentor ‘Changi Jim’ Slater) a good name, is 
why the predatory peer’s trusty partner Sir 
Gordon White is not a director. It is to say the 
least somewhat unusual that the man in charge 
of the group’s highly significant American side 
finds no place on the board. Especially when 
Sir ‘Proper’ spends a not insignificant part of 
his time in London and has his own office not 
far from the Brompton Road headquarters — 
where the ever modest Lord ‘Prim’ ensures that 
each secretary’s desk is equipped with a signed 
portrait of himself, no doubt merely to aid 
recognition. 

The answer to this corporate conundrum 
is reliably believed to lie in White’s at times 
strained relations with the Inland Rev- 
enue. As a British-born British national, the 
boss of Hanson Industries might face needless 
requirements for the payment of UK tax if he 
was a director and therefore an employee of the 
parent company. But if he is not and is careful 
about the amount of time hẹ spends here on 
business or pleasure then the impact of the top 
tax rates could be avoided. 

However, it seems that White has not alwa 
been so well informed about his tax affairs. 
Indeed, like his guest at the recent Hanse 
Derby Day luncheon, former champion j@ckey 


Lestt me on occasion suffered 
Tom a liE entire accidental amnesia where 
come tax Was gencerned. 

It will be Walled that White left Britain for 
sland of opportunity in 1973 to rebuild his 
fort nes.f#his he did with the aid of the series 
of hig successful deals which created Hanson 
Indugfries. Once his fortunes were replenished 
White quit as Hanson deputy chairman and 
perated out of a New York base with the aid 
Of Bermudan residency for tax purposes and 
other accoutrements such as Swiss bank 
accounts and companies in Liechtenstein. 

However, after some while the Inland 
Revenue became interested in White’s tax 
Status, where he was effectively resident, and 
whether or not he should be paying tax in 
Britain, given that he was probably domiciled 
here, still spent a substantial amount of time 
here and had a flat available for his use here. 

The result was a demand from the taxman 
for the payment of tax relating to a number of 
previous years. The misunderstanding which 
had created White’s unfortunate oversight was 
eventually settled by the payment of up to 
£250,000 and a switch to American resident 
status, putting White into the orbit of the 
Internal Revenue Service. The Inland Revenue 
and the IRS have an increasingly close relation- 
ship where it comes to those multinationals 
who operate on both sides of the Atlantic and 
seek to lose tax liabilities in between. 

Quite rightly for Sir ‘Proper’, these purely 
technical matters (even had they been known, 
which they were not) were not allowed to 
stand in the way of his knighthood which was 
received in the first wave of honours for 
captains of industry granted by Mrs Thatcher, to 
whom Hanson Trust has been a constant and 
generous supporter. Nor should they influence 
in any way the peerage expected to follow. 
Alas, the forgetful Lester Piggott was not so 
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fortunate. It seems that this year a proposed 
Knighthood for Britain’s greatest jockey was 
vetoed on the grounds of the repeated neces- 
sity for the taxman to remind him of his 
obligations regarding his overseas carnings. But 
then that had happened twice, and there was 
also a little matter of unpaid VAT. 


Qe ee entrepreneur Peter 
de Savary has chosen some unlikely 
allies in his bid to inject the St James Club 
operation into Birmingham builders Alf 


were so impressed with ‘un Save 
when he disclosed his 29 per 


Queen's brokers clearly 
of ‘un siete oD 


E 
But help is; 
recruited as it: well-known 
by the Stock 
urveillance depart- 
- No doubt, when the 


poking of bargains, suspense 
atisfactorily resolved later 
Puckle will be ideally placed 
avury’s ambitious scheme. 

his is to inject the London St James Club 
pis the management contracts for Antigua and 
be planned clubs in Los Angeles and Paris. 
Seiya deal for Walker shares would then 
efable de Savary to repay the £10 million in 
debt amassed in developing this good thing. 
Clearly such an attractive proposition, with 
such acceptable promoters and advisors will 
find no difficulty whatsoever in realisation. 


AY TER almost twenty years of corporate 
pillaging those Howard & Wyndham 
terrible twins Ralph Fields and Matthew 
Berdon have, incredibly, fallen out and resorted 
to the courts in the classic American way. 

The battleground is the Ciro jewellery ` 
business whose US parent company is now 
controlled by Howard & Wyndham and chair- 
man Fields. Towards the end of last year Fields 
endeavoured to push through certain changes in 
the UK company’s articles of association which 
Berdon did not like. In return ‘Matt the Knife’ 
and his four allies on the Ciro board pushed 
through a proposal which would have given 
control of Ciro to Transcontinental Services 
Group NV (whoever they are!). Ralphie was not 
at all pleased. After all Ciro has been very good 
to him. He responded by getting H&W to spend 
£600,000 on a block of 900,000 shares 
owning 48% of the votes from the vendors of 
cash rich Hilltop Fine Arts — whose purchase 
he had only a few weeks before opposed. This 
gave him and H&W 68% of the Ciro votes. 

With these he then forced the resignation/ 
removal of his old buddy Berdon and his sup- 
porters. Berdon was forced out first as a 
director in December and finally as treasurer in 
April. 

So Fields (ne Kohn) is now in effective sole 
control of Ciro. He celebrated this victory in 
typical style by awarding himself a contract 
“for an indefinite term” as chairman and chief 
executive at $65,000 a year. This was signed 
this year but back-dated to 1985. 

Berdon meanwhile is sueing Ciro in the 
Delaware courts and so is Transcontinental. 
Berdon is claiming the paying up in full of his 
employment contracts with various Ciro 
companies running to 1990 on the grounds that 
control of the US parent has changed. 

Beleagured shareholders in Howard & 
Wyndham (where Berdon remains a director) 
and its other satellite, publishers W.H. Allen, 
can only ponder with unease what ramifications 
this nasty little boardroom bust up might have 
for the City’s most used and abused dairy. 
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Roald 


GOING SOLO 
Roald Dahl 
Jonathan Cape 795 


N gratitude for the heaps of 

money he has made them, 
publishers have been pulling out 
the publicity stops for the seventi- 
eth birthday and twenty-sixth 
book of ,Roald Dahl. Like some 
monstrous Merlin, kept alive by 
bees’ jelly, the gaunt old misan- 
thrope has peered at us from full- 
page ads, colour supplements and 
TV screens. Perhaps he will never 
die. 

Few would deny that inside 
this balding head lies the most 
revolting imagination at work in 
literature today. Dahl’s stories 
appeal to the instincts that draw a 
crowd at traffic accidents, and 
even his books for children have 
an unpleasant streak. Fat people, 
ugly people, smelly people, old or 
cross or boring people come to 
gruesome ends. All peculiarities 
are mocked with the cruelty of 
the school playground. Dahl en- 
courages the skinhead inside every 
child yet his books are blatant 
propaganda for his own banal 
middle-class preferences. It is not 
a pretty mixture. 

Consider the fate of the four 
unlucky children in Charlie and 
the Chocolate l'actory (2 million 
copies sold). Augustus eats too 
much, Veruca is spoiled by her 


wealthy parents, Violet chews 
American gum, Mike Teavee 
watches too much TV. All of 
them get their comeuppance, 


whereas Charlie, the son of a poor 
industrial worker, inherits the 
Wonka sweet factory. Alt 
called Oompa-loompas, th 
ish slaves from the lan 
cacao bean have been gi 


skins by the ill 


leaves the avera 
with only correctio 
make. , darling. Must 
don’t fo for 
your te ng Mr 
Dahl fo 
ha an is this 
has shaped 
approaches his 
iography with something 


weve GOT TO 


A CHRISTMAS 
Book OUT ~ FAST- 


poke inside him, Roald Dahl will h 
disintegrate into palpitating gore 
like the humanoid robots now 


rampant in the cinema. 


But the truth is sadder than 


that. 
read. 


memoirs 
manhood in 
exploits as a fighte 
the war. The boo 
and powerful. 
ping. His encount 
in Africa, la 
the West 


acrial 


ce 


ei 
head 
little 


Going Solo is a very 
In this second volum 
Dahl covers há 


t movingly: 


thing. The 


dge, exaggerated style 
talking to children. 
al.types on his ship are 
with post-imperial hind- 


him after his crash, and about 
David Coke, the brave man who 
flew at his side in Greece. This is 
where we should be moved. But 
we’re not. These good people 


never come to life. Dahl’s 
account, although vivid, is 
strangely short of warmth, 


laughter, pity or companionship. 

One is left with the clear impres- 

sion of a courageous man but a 
cold one. 

Did he change at that time, or 

was he always the same? Hard to 
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Kent. 


LORD Popeye has secured a 
new glittering recruit to his list in 
the person of Princess Michael of 
Her book Crowned in a 
Far Country, which appears later 
this month, is a series of portraits 
of eight Royal Brides — though 


e 
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Te E tells us about Mary Empress sugenie and amazingly 
Welland, the nurse who cared for | 


similar passages from the book on 
the same subject by Harold Kurtz. 
Here is a typical comparison: 
All her life Eugenie placed ” — 
very little importance on sex: not 
as something wicked, just unim- 
portant and cheap. “You mean,” 
she would say in disbelief “that — 
men are interested in nothing but _ 
that?” when her ladies were — 
chatting about infidelities. : 
Princess Michael 
All her life Eugenie placed ~ 


portant and chą 
she would saw 


ity that i 
nothing her 
ladies he 


infidelitie | 
arold Kurtz . 


x 


6 
E end of last month the E 
acweths, otherwise known as lan — 
nd Marjory Chapman of Cheam, ~ 
Fave a black tie supper party at 
their home for 172 guests, many — 
of whom were authors and em- 
ployees of the publishers Collins 
where lan happens to be chairman 
and Marjory editorial director. _ 
Some invitees were sent copies 
of the guest list so that they 
would know how to address their 
fellow guests. For instance, if you — 
encountered Lord and Lady — 
Bonham Carter you could say = 
“Hello Mark and Leslie”. Like- 
wise Lord and Lady Buckingham- 
shire (Who they? Ed.): “Hello 
Miles and Alison”. If you met Sir ` 
David Attenborough’s . lady: | 
“Hello Jane”. And, slightly more ~< 
exotically, Lord and Lady Grade: — 
“Hello Lew and Kathleen, known ~ 
as Kathy”. $ 
Literary agent Michael Sissons? 
live-in lover was invited, Serena 
Palmer. So were that well-known- 
Wapping couple, Andrew Neil and — 
Charles Wilson. Substantial 
Collins shareholder Rupert  —_- 
Murdoch (“Hello Dirty Digger”) 
was not. Roger Schlesinger and 
his attractive actress wife Sue 
were there but no one else purged _ 
by the Macbeths in recent — 


months. 9 
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in his guilt about the killing 


Germans, which doesn’t stop 
him dwelling on the details: 


t was a horrible sight. His 


seemed to splash open and 


soft bits of grey stuff flew 


out.in all directions... 

But these faults are left behind 
as the air war rises in his memory. 
From then on we get the true 


Dahl, 


talking straight. In an 


honest endeavour to record the 


most 


COTY AND. WRITTEN 


vi À 


searing experiences of his 


SOMETHING: LIGHT AND 
BY GYLES BRANDPETH! 


WHAT ABOUT ANOTHER 
DISASTER BOOK 7... 


she modestly does not include 
herself. g 

To those who may wonder 
how Princess Michael could have 
possibly written a book the 
answer is she hasn’t. The book, I 
am reliably informed by a Popeye 
mole, has been copied out of 
various other books. It may even 
win this year’s Desmond Wilcox 
award for plagiarism. 

To illustrate the Princess’s 
work, I have been sent some 
samples from her chapter on 


CROOKED vanity publishers, 


(Eyes 588-600) went bankrupt in 
1984 
authors with no money and their 
manuscripts lying around in ware- 
houses. Another firm of vanity 
publishers, also of Bognor Regis, 
started up immediately. Called 
Anchor Publications, it bought 
up the old company’s assets and 
began sending out letters to the 
New Horizon list which looked 
remarkably similar to the old New 


two previous managing directors 


the board of Anchor Publications. 
When the Eye pointed this out 
denials and threats of 
action. 

Anchor Publications has now 
been wound up. The creditors’ 
meeting was last Monday at the 


Langford Hotel in Hove. 


legal 
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Horizon leaflets. Also similar were > 


Anchor’s solicitors sent outraged 
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New Horizon of Bognor Regis | 


leaving duped potential + 


of New Horizon who appeared on 
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Handmade beds and mattresses to any size. 
15 different designs. In first quality pine and 
_ six beautiful hardwoods. Made to your À 
order. Delivered in 2-3 weeks. Noone r ir . Tel: 01-278 FUTONS 


DOUBLE BED FUTON £95 
incl, FREE BED BASE 
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LONDON SHOWROOM BY KINGS X TUBE 
10-6 Mon-Sat (Tue to 8pm) 833-3945 
Woodman & Wolfe, 23-27 Pancras Road, NW1 
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“Why every one as they like; as the good 
woman said when she kissed her cow. g 
JONATHAN SWIFT 


EYES — 318 to present. Offers 0376 83765. 


EYES 109-627 / Zigzags 1, 2, 4-100. Offers? 
John Ryall, Bracknell 424440. 


EYES 1 and 3. Four-figure offer secures. 
Box No 0246, 


EYES 289-367 (1973-75) — one missing. 
Offers 01-229 2265. 


EYES 515-630, 7 missing. Offers: Wigan 
831990. 


EYES 146-645, 34 missing. 061-483 2875. 


BEAUTIFUL MARBLE chess boards and 
pieces. Limited number only £100 + £6 p&p 
— phone: 0223 31 3179. 


TELEPHONE ANSWERING machines from 
£59 sales, Hire central and NW London. 387 
0414 — GREENLINK COMPANY. 


LEGAL HIGH smoking mixture — safe, 
legal, blend of psycho-active herbs. Send 
s.a.e./£4.95 for 202 pouch to WHOLLY 
HERBS, 138 High Street, Knaresborough, 
N. Yorkshire, HGS OHN. 


PIRELLI CALENDER — 1972. Mint 
condition — boxed. Sensible offers only 
(0762) 671963. 


MARQUEE SALE (NOT auction) of 500 
Old Persian Rugs, Carpets, Runners, 
Cushions at Kent Country House over 
weekend 4th and 5th October. Rugs mostly 
£60-£750; Carpets from £400, Lists, details 
from DESMOND NORTH, The Orchard, 
East Peckham. 0622 871353. 


SCREENPRINTING — complete kit, print 


T-shirts, posters, etc. £16.95 + £2.00 p&p tg 
Borrowby Direct Mail, D2, Thirsk, N. Yo 


PINE BEDS handmade and sold direct — 
doubles from £50 from TAURUS — 333 
Kilburn High Road, NW6, Tel 624-3024. 


OIL PAINTINGS FRO 
Portraits of family menters, 

or any special interest subjec 
send an SAE to Qi S DAR 
10 Polkerris, Pag rt PL24 


Gug teed 
Golf/Beetle/ 


OTOGRAP 
easured pet 
or details 
Dept 


GER FIREWORK DISPLAYS with full 
i e amateur from £96. 
Etar Sanguhar, 


FRUIT ES & CRUSHERS — make 
VG own wine/cider. Traditional quality 
Rehines from £69 delivered. Vigone Em 
Concanon Road, London SW2 5TA — 
0 Nas7 5388. 


GENUINE 1930's TELEPHONES — modern 
onnection. Guaranteed, £28+. Details 031 
667 1834 (evenings). 


BIG CAR BIG TYRE PRICES? Not at 
London Tyre Warehouse. We specialist in 
big performance tyres. Give us a ring, you 
will be glad you did. 01-639 9491/01-697 
7927. Tyres despatched nationwide, 
Securicor Service. 251 Bromley Road, SE6. 


SATIN BEDDING to order. White Boar, 8 
Queens Road, Sheffield 19, 0742 695515. 


FOUR POSTERS — solid pine or stained, 
hand-turned posts. £350 delivered. Brochure: 
FREEPOST Pinecraft (PE), Manchester M14 
7DJ. 061 224 4275. 
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OFFICE FURNITURE and supplies — at 
prices you can't resist! C.S. Office Supplies, 


0743 52779. 


WACKY AND WAYOUT? — Flashing Bow 
Ties in red, blue, pink — £3.99 + 25p p&p. 
Spencer & Eleetwood’s, Dept 2, Benwell 
Road, London N7 7BJ. 


C.I.A. GRADUATION CERTIFICATE, full 
colour reproduction from authentic material 
— amazingly convincing. Ready to personal- 
ise for gift or practical joke — £1.75 inc p&p. 
Martin Hobern, 7 Frank Lunnon Close, 
Bourne End, Bucks, SL8 SUP. 


GET THE MESSAGE ACROSS — send a 
Bannergram today! A 6 foot banner with a 
rose to your lover. Send £15 cheque with 
message, delivery date and name and address 
to: JET SIGN, PO Box 246, London W4. 
Allow 7 days. 


THE ULTIMATE MALE vanity kit includes 
willy comb, cream and hair styling advice. 
£3,00 from SCORE COMMOTIONS, Dept 
PE11, 44 Hanover Street, Edinburgh. 2x12p 
stamps secure novel joke catalogue. 


PET COCK comes in his own little house, 
you can feed him, take him for walks etc. 
£2.99 inc p&p. Delivery by return. Orders 
to: |.M. Franklin, Dept P, 27 Westcliff 
Parade, Westcliff on Sea, Essex, SSO 7OP. 


EMBARRASSING ENVELOPES — 12 
assorted £2.40: MINDEX, 2 Church Road, 
Horley; RH6 7EX. 


RUDE NOISE CUSHION — as heard on TV, 
plus illustrated catalogue of 200 unusual 
items — £1.00: T Shepherd & Co, 33 Queen 
Street, Glasgow, G1 SEF. 


WORN DALEY! Personal (size? colour?) 
sweatshirt. Comments!! £9.50 + 25p letter. 
S.R.M.Print, 8 Alfred Street, Shrewsbury. 


GLOWSTARS GLOW in the Dark — £2.50 
per pack: Glowstars, Little  Foxdey, 
Charmouth, Devon. 


PERSONAL CARTOONS — 
than you think! S.A.E. for Wak 
Randy Adult Cartoons — 
NOTE’, 11 Arras Aver 
SM4 6DC. 


RUDE/EMBAR 


ifts. Details: C 
East Hanney, Oxon, 0235 


— Handle with care’; 
linic rgent Report’ etc. 48 
assorte embarrassingly witty envelope 
stickers £2. K.F. Ross, 22 Dowlers Hill 
Crescen edditch, Worcs. 


Q E PECKER — sensational wind-up 


bing willy! Send £2.95 (2 for £5) to 
itchen Bazaar, 71 Goodramgate, York, 
IER LE 


THE HITCHHIKER’S Guide to the Galaxy 
luxury beach towel (second edition). Woven 
with text from the book. Squornshellous 
Silver and Beeblebrox Brown 60''x40", 
£14.95 inc p&p by mail order from H.H. 
Towels, PO Box 2LG, 36-38 Hanway Street, 
London W1A 2LG. Tel Acess/Visa orders — 
021 449 4343. 


CHOCOLATE WILLIE — the perfect gift. 
Solid Swiss chocolate in presentation box. 
£2.99+25p p&p. Dept E, Spencer & Fleet- 
wood’s, 4 Benwell Rd, ‘London N7 7BJ. 


‘BOOMERANG’ — the present that gives 
many happy returns! Genuine handcrafted 
boomerangs with your message on greeting 
card — £19. International money order 
includes airmail p&p. — OZCRAFT, 162 
Hereford Road, Lilydale, Vic. 3140, 
Australia. 


FLYING DUCKS, pigs, pink elephants, 
VWs, frogs — £10.95 set. For complete 
catalogue plaques/badges/magnets SAE TO 
INTO DESIGNS, 28 Eastern Place, Brighton. 


IAN BOTHAM 
“HASHISH TO ASHES” e 
T-shirt with gorilla-sized spliff 
& rasta wristband 


plus 
“GORILLAS DON'T GIVE A 

XXXX FOR GIN” 

on the back — Sizes M/L/XL — Price 

£6.50 (inc p&p). Send cheque/PO to: 

AdCo, Room P. 
2 Blenheim Crescent, London W11 

(phone 221 7680) 
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ROOM TO LET £40 per week FF N8. Tel 
340 0239. 


BOOKSEARCH — any book, no obligation. 
216, Church Road, Earley, Reading. Tel: 
(0734) 61793. 


SELF EMPLOYED? Tax minimised, 
accounts prepared, 715's obtained. Advice 
without obligation. 0753 882357. 


WOODEN HORSE DECORATORS -— all 
sorts, wallpapering, marbling etc. Homes 
and offices. 985-4470. 


ROULETTE — Priceless information. Win 
strategic fortune. Cheques £25: C. PAGE, 
Box No 0146. 


HOW TO GET a Second Passport — Report. 
12 countries. WMA, 45 Lyndhurst Tercas 
No. 524, Hong Kong. 


SENDING PERSONAL EFFECTS, 
freight — abroad? Contact the sp 
Express Export Services Ltd, Lond 
01 734 8356/7/8 — Door 


CAPITAL CVs 
curriculum vite 


PHOTO B 
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Specipications 
Aylesbury Road, 


as required. 
House, 30 


PR STONALLY PREPARED CVs — 01 
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KLISED TAPES for your answering 
E Ring BACKCHAT 01-388 5703 
ist listen. . . (24hrs). 


ATTRACTIVE YOUNG LADY, multi- 
lingual — will guide, escort, interpret, for 
distinguished businessmen, 584 5303. 


FLOOR SANDING AND SEALING. Oak 
and maple strip supplied. London area. 01- 
466 1392. 


McCANNS MINDERS — for professional 
proection and security. 01-954 8663 (24 
hrs 


US VISA MATTERS and immigration 
problems. Call 813 2239857 or write 720 
West Buffalo Avenue, Tampa, Florida, USA. 


LOGS, TOPSOIL, Compost, Peat, delivered 
throughout London. Ten sacks from £25. 
Prompt delivery C.O.D. Access/V isa. 
01-691 4984 (mornings). 


REMOVALS — Luton/Driver £7 p.h. No 
extras. 01-928 6270. 


JAMES REMOVALS, small to medium 
moves, focal or national, 01-431 lease 


SPACIOUS VAN, driver to help. Alan 
Turner 01-348 6836. 


A BEAUTIFUL POND in your garden. 
Ponds designed, constructed, replanted, re- 
stocked — DIXONS, 31A High Road, Water- 
ford, Hertford. (0992) 56016. 


ACCOMMODATION ADDRESS and 
message service, West Lo ndon, Hammersmith 
— £3 for four weeks. 01-748 3627. 


RUBBISH CLEARANCE and light removals 
— anytime — any distance — 01 602 3036. 


NEW JOB? Independent professional advice 
on Pensions, Insurance. 01-354 5667 


ACCOUNTANCY AND TAXATION. Full 
range of services for the self-employed 
businessman. Phone 769 2106. 


BREAKAWAY — London's Club, for: 
professional unattached people 23—43. 
information tape (24hrs) 01-997 7994. 


OLD VOLKS HOME requires inmates. We 
buy/sell and repair VW Beetles. BROOKS 


BEETLES, Princes Risborough, Bucks, 
08444 4893. 

PROFESSIONAL VIDEO filming — 01-352 
8806. 


HOW TO GET a second passport, 12 
countries analysed. Details: SAE, B.V. Ltd., 
60 Oakfield Road, Altrincham, Cheshire. 
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EXPOSED — brilliant conspiracy. Semel | 
stamp: ELIXIR BOOKS, 78 Grange Road, S 


Sutton, Surrey. 


fea 


FOR THE NEWEST AND BEST in flying E 


reading: PILOTS INTERNATIONAL 


magazine — the youngest and most colour 


ful British aviation magazine. send 320 
for 3 sample copies, OF £10.50 for annual 
subscription to: Pilots International 


Magazine, 12 Elmbank Way, London W7 SDO 


FLYING SAUCER REVIG 
leading international jo 
1955. UFO News. £9.5 
ESR Publications L 
MEG 5SHJ. Chequ 


ondon WC1 


omena: 


; ORTEAN TIMES. Sample 
0, 96 


stield Rd, London NW3 2HX. 


AT IN BRITAIN — extensive 


aturist Headquarters, Orpington, Kent. 


2252. CC OLIVIER: Jacobowsky and the 
Cojonel/The Threepenny Opera/Animal 
Earm. LYTTELTON: Brighton Beach 
Memoirs/ The Magistrate. COTTESLOE 
The American Clock/The Bay at Nice and 
Wrecked Eggs. See Press for dates and times 
or ring recorded info: 0192922507 


FRESH CUT HERBS posted by retur, 
20gm packs, 70p each (plus £1.00 p&p any 
quantity). Herb plants too. The Herbary 
Prickwillow, Ely, Cambs. 0393 88 456. 


FINE RED BURGUNDY -~ a tutored 
tasting of the superlative wines from 
Domaine Albert Morot to be held at the Ski 
Club of Great Britain, September SOth, 7.00 


pm. For tickets and details of other forth 
coming tastings call LA RESERVE, 589.2020" - 


“LA SALAMANDRE ENIVRE” — Its a 
great place in any language! The inebriated 
Newt Restaurant, 172 Northcote Road, 
London SW11, 01-223 1637 — A bientot! 


WINES — Organic, Additive Free, excitingly 
different. Catalogue: VINCEREMOS, F. 
Hamilton, Freepost Leeds, S12 By 0bS2= 
443998, 


THE WINE SHOP for the Conoisseur, wine’ 
bore and plonkophile. Fl EMING'S WINES, 
By ene O Ey Cambs = 0353-67753. 
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STRATFORD-UPON-AVON Guest House — 
0789 205453. 


COMORES — 
587003. 


Coelacanth Chase 0702 


A WEEKEND OF QUIZZES & Cuisine in a 
Sussex Country House Hotel. Champagne 
& prizes! Telephone 01-794 5640. 


HIMALAYAN TREKKING, India, Nepal — 
majestic scenery, friendly groups, For 1987 
brochure telephone CHANDERTAL 
TOURS 0323-648511. 


DO A TANDEM SKYDIVE for charity — 
free fall on your first jump. Telephone 
04028 421 (24hrs). 


ASIA & AFRICA OVERLAND. Tours and 
expeditions from 2 weeks to 9 months. 
DRAGOMAN (PE), Framlingham, Suffolk 
IP13 9AG. (0728) 724184 (24hrs). 


NARROW BOAT HOLIDAYS are fun! 
Telephone 02218 5454 for further details 
and free colour brochure. 

TIBET, Nepal and Indian treks and tours. 
LIVING PLANET TRAVEL LTD. 0962 
68266. 
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EMOST journal of strange — | 


acilities. Handbook £2.50, Priscilla Jones, 


NATIONAL THEATRE COMPANY ‘S 928 


TE = 12/10, 


G ISLANDS for 1986. Mykonos, 
aros, Antiparos, Naxos and los. Tavernas, 


pic Villas & Pensions without that packaged } 


= feeling. Simply Better, Simply Cheaper, 
= Simply SIMON Holidays. 01-373 1933. 


AFRICA OVERLAND — Five months 
expeditions across Africa: £995. Departures 


16/11, 11/1 & 15/2. Long Haul 
these: E Expedirions, 56 Bohun Grove, East Barnet, 
= Herts. Telephone: 01-440 1582. 
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rn ASIA OVERLAND — Nine and thirteen 
| week tours to India & Nepal: from £395. 
_ Departures 22/2. Also four week tour: £195 
26/10 & 30/11. Long Haul Expeditions, 56 
Bohun Grove, East Barnet, Herts. 
_ Telephone: 01-440 1582. 
TIGNES SKIING — £110 for “singles 
= sharing or certain sized groups. Coach and 
Bet: Ring SKI UNLIMITED 0539 
Al 


GENTLEMENS’ SMALL stag group 

Bangkok/Pattaya — Heathrow 12th 

“November £575, 18 days. No gays/time- 
ES wasters. Super exotic holiday — 5 seats left. 
0452 720213, 

ECONOMY FLIGHTS — Europe, USA, 
_ Canada, Far East, Australia: EUROLANKA 


| "Travel, 139 Albion Road, London N16 9JU. 
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ne -254 9623/8543, 


FRENCH conversation classes 724 3134. 


L SPANISH INTENSIVE COURSES — Seville 


_ —Cultural programme; housing with Spanish 
tudents or families, or own flat. Spanish/ 
_ English language exchange. Prospectus from 
CLIC, Centro de Lenguas e Intercambio 
| Cultural, C./Santa Ana 11, E—41002, 
_ Sevilla OR Suffolk tel:03943 7711 (Valerie 
B Armstrong. 


THE BRITISH INSTITUTE of Florence 
L offers a unique educational and cultural 
Pn experience. Expert tuition in the Italian 
language (all levels), the Florentine 
Renaissance, Mannerism and Baroque 
| Drawing and Watercolouring. Special 9 
month ‘A’ level courses in Italian and Art 
d History. Splendid premises and library in 
historic centre. Accommodation arranged. 
E Prospectus from: David Rundle, Director, 


-F British Institute, Lungarno Guicciardini 9, 


_ Florence. Tel: 01039 55 284031. 


UNIVERSITY DEGREES BY MAIL, shorter 
time, lower cost, fully recognised. Free 
details: J. Hall, 6 Springlawn Drive, 
Blanchardstown, Dublin 15, Ireland. 


THE CHELSEA ARTS CLUB is always on 
the look out for local, intelligent, hardwork- 
ing students who find it convenient to work 
3 evenings a week doing bar, dining room 
and door work to supplement SEL income. 


Tele 352 0973: 


INTERNATIONAL ORGANISAGIO re- 
quires very attractive girl 18-30 as traveling 
companion for Managing Director up to te 


No 2046. 


‘SHARP, 
on Accountan 
sought to 
probing, 


n issue of Company Accounts. 
will in total 


KIT for In-Car 
eque payable to 


rr AWA ya Avonlea Driving School, 
E & Yate, Bristol. 
VU T, HET T RAIN to be a Mortgage Broker 


and 
S.A 
Finanice, 
LN11 8HF. 


UD Zp £500 a case? Details free. 
Charles Ayton, Dept PE, Gregory 
range Lane, Manby, LOUTH, 


PRIVATE EYE Subscriptions Department 


ja needs someone five days a week mid- 


October to mid- -January. Fast, accurate 
typing essential. Reply to Mrs S Osmond, 
Private Eye Subscriptions, Mortimer House, 
230-236 Lavender Hill, London SW11 — 01 
228 0588. 


SPEED COURIERS are looking for reliable 
full-time professionally-minded motorcycle 
couriers to work from now until the Spring 

whatever the weather. Ring LEE: 
01 -488 9261. 


https: //odysee.com/@CollierExposed:f 


https: //odysee.com/@CollierExposed: £ 


HOMEWORKERS — Details, Brittainiaview 
Ltd, 60 Oakfield Road, Altrincham, WA15 
SEW. 


UNIVERSITY MATHEMATICS DON, 45, 
seeks extra income/directorships. Anything 
considered. Box No 0346. 


EUROBONDS, swaps, futures. Economics 
graduate, 25, seeks start in City. Experience 
first, money second. Box No 0446. \ 


COUPLE 38/32 — no ties, excellent people, 
excellent references, seek interesting and 
rewarding position together. Box No 0546. 


SUDDENLY SEPARATED teacher, female, 
fifties, needs £500 now to ensure future 
work. Box No 0646. 


MALE GRADUATE, 26, very flexible 
and good humoured, needs £2000 for 
foreign study. Anything legal considered. 
Box No 0746. 


TWO GRADUATES early 20s require 
£2,500 each for January. All considered. 
Box No 0846. 


MALE (27), attractive, intelligent, needs 
£3000. Absolutely anything considered. 
Box No 0946. 


INTELLIGENT, PRETTY, charming girl, 
22, seeks brief lucrative job, decent and 
legal! 01-794 5831. 


INTELLIGENT, ARTICULATE and highly 
resourceful 26 yr old ex company director 
available immediately to undertake special 
and unusual assignments requiring utmost 
discretion. Box No 1046. 


I'M DYING in the City. Male graduate (28) 
requires job in quiet rual setting. Can you 
help? Box No 1146. 


LONDON MALE, science graduate, 23, 
strong, resourceful, seeks challenging 
employment — travel anywhere! Box No 
1246. 


HANDSOME, ATHLETIC male gradug 


(22) needs £2000. Anything considg 
Box No 1346. 
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PATRON/BENEFACTOR er 


promising upward] 


TV, FILM, 
wanted fo 
funny! Box No 154 


- MEDIA, RADIO work 
spiralling actréss. Dead 


£1000 EACH plus all < 
føð strong kind compa s to accompany 
fortnight@oliday p next summer in 
frequented@part of Mediterranean (not 
da@yerous) gentie>chap (30s) who wishes 
not W@ygo along@MAlso free Christmas trip to 
Dubai iis yea Box No 1746. 


ses are offered 


OMED 
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RITERS WANTED for new 
tal project in radio. Fortune NOT 
teed. Send three sharp examples. No 
iners please. Box No 1846. 


EASTBOURNE YOUNG (and healt hy) 
Conservatives — Do It At The Seaside. 


MR BUNNY sends Tess-cat’s mummy ALL 
his love and Geeselets. 


JOHN CORMACK — Happy Anniversary! 
Surprise! Surprise! Moi. 


HELP THE STRUGGLE for democracy in 
London's docklands and fight the L.D.D.C:! 
Buy ‘Here To Stay’, a new single by ‘Tough 
Cookies’. Proceeds to the Democracy for 
Docklands Campaign. Send £1.80 (inc. p&p) 
to Rotherhithe Community Planning 
Centre, 190 Southwark Bridge Road, 


London SE16. 


UNEXPECTEDLY BACK on the market — 
36 yr old bloke seeks blokess to wine, dine, 
entertain and restore faith in female gender. 
Box No 3946. 
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SOPHISTICATED SUCCESSFUL 
national businessman living 
educated Europe, originally from India, 
widower — seeks very attractive lady 
approximately between 25-35. View to 
companionship/marriage. Good opportunity 
including international travel. Box No 3745. 


inter- 


1953 LIMITED EDITION: The ultimate 
British man. Good condition for year. FSH 
available. Fires on all cylinders. Seeks relief 
driver, preferably blonde, probably North 
West, good handling and communication 
skills highly regarded. Box No 2146, 


LIVELY CAMBRIDGE BACHELOR, 40, 
seeks young woman of intellectual and 
emotional depth. Box No 2246. 


PROFESSIONAL LADY considered 
attractive, 33, enjoys theatre, walking, good 
food, seeks sincere respectful non-smoking 
gentleman for companionship. Devon/ 
Somerset. Box No 2346. 


SHIFT WORKING man 29 single, seeks 
married lady 25 for no-strings affair — 
London, South. Box No 2446. 


SUCCESSFUL BUSINESSMAN, 29, bored 
with silly people, seeks attractive sensuous 
girl for wining, dining and roming in the 
park. Oxford/Berks area. Photo. Box No 
2546. 


ATTRACTIVE DARK HAIRED lady, 3 
budding managing director with tende 
to workaholicism seeks social distract 
relaxed companionship, and possibly va 
weekend domesticity. Box No 2646. 


WIDOW late forties, still g 
broke, seeks leisure comp 
creative genius preferred 4 
Box No 2746. 


SINGLE MAN, 
generous, loo 
r laughs, fun, 
etc. South 


male 33, (all the 
friendly female. 
, non-smoker 


TRRACTIVE early 50s lady, 
s intelligent interesting active 
gentiema 8-60 for happy relationship — 
ale Q@yriage. West country based. Can 

av amily married. Wide interests. Non- 
smoker preferred. Box No 3046. 


divorced, 


AILED UNEMPLOYED male graduate, 
35, seeks soft, warm female for comfort, 33- 
47, Lancs area. Box No 3146. 


BUSY AND SUCCESSFUL professional 
man, 31, attractive and. witty seeks lively 
and attractive lady, 25-31. South Hants 
area. Photo appreciated. Box No 3246. 


INTELLIGENT, SLIM, male, 30, seeks 
intelligent big female. London/Manchester. 
Box No 3346. 


INTELLIGENT? ABLE? Attractive? 
Straight? Sartorial? Feminine and Female? 
Fun? Professional? Solvent? Concerned for 
others? Generous? Sane? Kind? Social? Live 
in the South-East? — I'm all of those but 
male and convinced you don’t exist. I'd love 
to be proved wrong. If you can, do write 
and send a photo too. Box No 3446. 


SLIM, NON-SMOKING lady, 34, wouid 
like to meet easygoing unattached unpreten- 
tious man, London area. Photo and Phone 
number please. Box No-3546. 


POSITIVE THINKING handsome 28yr old 
man, ex-public school, own house, own 
business etc is convinced that. similarly- 
minded lady soulmate is out there some- 
where. Details and photo please. Box No 
3646. 


IMPECCABLE GIANT? Not quite, but tall, 
slim, highly respectable unattached male, 30 
seeks interesting and personable indepen- 


dent lady (25-40) companion. West 
Midlands. Box No 3746. 
VIRILE MALE SINGLE, 38, seeks 


adventurous female for exhilerating sexy 
liaison. Marital status unimportant. Discreet. 
Box No 3846. 


DIMINUTIVE, BESPECTACLED - male 
graduate (24), shy, seeks cerebral female 
drinking companion/ (soul) mate (Glasgow 
area). Box No 5346. 


MALE, TRAPPED in Prole-Infested area 


London — nobody to talk to, seeks 
intelligent, attractive lady 40+. Box No 
5346. 


HANDSOME GRADUATE, 24, seeks affair 
with sophisticated older woman. London. 
Box No 5446. 
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HANDSOME CHESHIRE TOM CAT — one 
“life gone — wishes to start another with a 
super tabby of preferably but not 
necessarily the Cheshire variety. Box No 
4046. 


MARRIED, 39, not unattractive solvent 
needing secret affair with beautiful younger 
woman. Some overseas travel together. 
Photo and telephone number please. Utmost 
discretion. London/West country. Box No 
4146. 


SLIM, PETITE 60yr widow, solvent, many 
interests. Would love to share some with 
Cotswold gentleman, Photo appreciated, 
Box No 4246. E 


MONTE CARLO MAN, 
France, tall, non-smoker, ch 
departure of his personal 


No 4346, ' 


THIS ADVERTI 
three good 
stabilizing a 
al husbands. 


e circle of 
you are 40+ 
yourself in the 


olk/Lincolnshire. Box No 


— single, solvent, 32, tall, slim, 
dand sensual, seeks mature rubenesque 
an to cuddle. Photo/phone. London. 
ex No 4646. 


TALL, SCINTILLATING redhead/habitual 
diffidence fled/ writes to the Eye/ for a 
humorous guy/ circa 40, non-smoking, un- 
wed (S.W.) Box No 4746. 


NURSE at London Teaching Hospital, aged 
24, attractive, 5'9” tall, seeks steady 
- relationship with a tall young man. Box No 
4846. 


MISS RIGHT easy going with sense of 
humour sought by 26 yr old eligible fella. 
South East. Box No 4946. 


DIVORCED MAN looking for girl up to 
40 years. Photo helps, but not essential. 
Must be busty. Box No 5046. 


DIVORCED MAN, young 61, (professional 


author/bookshop owner); amiable, consider- 
ate, no yacht. Seeks long friendship withone 
attractive London woman — 53+, no ties. 
Exchange details, 
5146. 


photograph? Box No 


REGULAR-—£1 A WORD 
BUSINESS—£1.25 A WORD 
SEMI-DISPLAY—£2.50 A WORD 
BOX NUMBER-€5.00 

HOW MANY [10% off for 6] 


i! ENCLOSE CASH/CHEQUE/POE.... 


CHARGE ACCESS/VISA [EXPIRES....... 
NUMBER ... 


PHONE (3.80% so. 


gogna 


OR PHONE 01 734 6887 AND DICTATE 
YOUR AD PAYING BY CREDIT CARD 
—CONDITIONS— 
PREPAYMENT TO ‘PRIVATE EYE’ 
COPY 14 DAYS BEFORE PUBLICATION 
NORMAL TERMS OF ACCEPTANCE 


6 Carlisle St. London W 
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The perfect climax: 
to any evening. 


Wow! That was a big one! I’ve never seen one like that 
before! A night to remember, the 5th of November with our 
special firework displays from £56 upwards (whoosh!) 
Complete with full layout and instructions for amateur firing! 


BROCKS 


The name people look up to 
Brock’s Fireworks Limited, Sanquhar, Dumfriesshire. Tel: (06592) 531 


N 
A complete | which UNSPOILT 
word p processing ng system! js GREEK ISLAND 


Undiscovered, unspoilt, 
unbelievably beautiful.. _forlovers. 
SKIATHOS. Sophisticated, cosmopolitan, 
$ chic. Beautiful beaches, w/sports galore. 
ALONNISOS. Idyllic setting, quiet beaches. 
SKOPELOS. Stunning scenery, friendly 
harbourside tavernas, good beaches. 
KARPATHOS. Remote, rugged beauty. 
SPETSES. Beautiful, fashionable, great fun 
- The island you never want to leave. 
POROS. Very friendly, very Greek, great fun. 
RHODES. It’s got it all! & LINDOStoo. 
TOLON. Excellent family beach holidays. 
SELF-CATERING HOLIDAYS ‘in our 
Selected Villas. Studios & Apartments, 
friendly Pensions and a few good Hotels. ° 
Gatwick, Manchester, & Glasgow depart’s. 
Its all in our amazingly honest brochure, 


z 062-982-4881 (24hrs) 
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EDITED BY PETER ROBERTS G 7 L RA LZ 4) 
DONT THROW Yo@R i 
S “OLD SHIRT OR 
) Ue MATS, 


‘We \wilPreplace worn 
Se BR. e PCa & cuff in 


gleaming white 
London's theatre | Ng 5 
monthly that replace wa out 


collatsame colour 


| 
o as tP shirt made ESTABLISHED 1950 
spans the world; | fam tair sleeve of shirt) £2 P&P & VAT 


PHILIPS P2010 COMPUTER +  WORDSTAR, 
CALCSTAR AND DAISYWHEEL *PRINTER! 
Package includes the powerful 
Philips P2010 twin-processor 
=p / [business computer, dual 514" 
/f disk drives, hi-res graphics 
monitor, CP/M, Wordstar w/p 

software, Calcstar spreadsheet, 
Silver Reed EXP400 daisywheel — superb letter qual- 
ity printing. *Printer cable included. An incredible 


but genuine saving on the original 
RRP of £1695 - brand new, boxed E490 
and guaranteed! 
MORGAN COMPUTER CO. 
179 Tottenham Court Road, W1. 01-636 1138 


and from L{XtLXD branches in Manchester, 
Birmingham, Bristol, Southampton, Reading and Feltham. 


West end SL Ue | 
fringe, opera, j EV, Tie service, we will narrow your tie. e welcome complaints from the 


to 3” or your desired width £1.50 s ; ; 
radio afd Rew DOIT YOURSELF — public about advertisements 1n 
Playtektin most 


We supply ready made collar, pair of cuffs. 


Met Shit Menace. the press, on posters and in the cinema. 


wy 190 Westgate Rd., Newcastle/Tyne Tel: 232 9636 oe. 
r wd ati nina lE helps us keep advertising standards 
Birthday Issues of - 2 : 
| Nout før size! he Times. high. But we also monitor a considerable 
DK ik. Betas one ayyouvereson | aMOuNt of advertising, and take the 


history was made 
Ring now, pay later for this perfect 
birthday present — the issue of The 
Times published on the day you were 
born. So quick and easy to order. 


EY 01-9935092 = 


ALIIA. 12issues £38 .... 12 issues 
B, Gissues £22 ...... 6 issues 


| necessary action ourselves. 

If you'd like to know more about our 
a — work, and receive a copy of the rules, 

Te 1 g< O | B please G | 


Pleage enter my subscription 
for 6/12 issues. 


b 


l enclose my cheque to: 


Name 


Address 


The Advertising Standards Authority. 


S De We're here to put it right. 
Training Course, aman | ASA Ltd., Dept. A, Brook House, Torrington Place, London WCIE 7HN. 


Postcode ____ f Sept.20.— £40 `“, Redbourn, Herts AL3 TEE 


Published by Pressdram Ltd. 6 Carlisle St., London W1. 81 437 4017. Printed by East End Offset, Empson St., London E3 3LT. Distributed by Private Eye Distribution; Mortimer Hse. 3307236 Lavender Ht Eondon SW11. 01 2239971 


